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The comicall Hiftory of the Mer- 
chant of Venice^. 

Enter isfnthonio, Sahryno, and ' 

(both I know not why I am Co fad, 

‘j It wearies me, you fay it wearies you } 
i But how I caught it, found it, or came by it. 
What ftuffc tis made of, whereofit is borne, 

? I am to leame : and fuch a want- wit fadnes 
makes ofir.ee. 

That I haue much adoe to know my felfe. 

Salarno. Your minde is tolling on the Ocean, 

There where your Argofics with portliefayle 
Like Signiorsand rich Burgars on the flood. 

Or as it were the Pageants of the fea, 

Doe ouer-peerc the petty trafflquers 
That curfie to them do them reuerence 
As they flie by them with theyr wouen wings. 

Saknio. Beleeue mce fir, had I fuch venture forth. 

The better part of my affefUons would 
Be with my hopes abroade. I fhould be ftill 
Plucking the grade to know where fits the wind, 

Puing in Maps for ports, and peers and rodes : 

And ettery obieft that might make me feare 
Mif-fortune to my ventures, out of doubt 
Would make me fad. 

Saleir, My wind cooling my broth, 

Would blow me to an ague whoa I thought | 
what iiarme a winde too great might doc at fea. 

I mould not fee the fandic hcwre-glafle runne 
But I fhould thinke offhallovves and offlatts, 

And fee my wealthy Andrew docks in land 

A 2. Vayling 
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'higher high fop lower then hef ribs 
hi lie her burial] > ihoukfl goc to Church 
And fee the holy edifice of (lone 
And not ^ethinke me ftraight of dangerous rocks, 
which touching-but friv gentle veflcls'fide 
vvould (carter all her (pices on the ftreame, 

Enrobe the raring waters with my filkes. 

And in a word; but euen now worth this, 

* And now Worth nothing/ Shall I haue the thought 
To thinke on this, and fhall I lack the thought . 
Thatfuch a thing bechaunc’d would make "me fad ? 

But tell not me, 1 know zAnthoyuo 
Is fad to thinke vpon his merchandize. 

Anth. Beleeue me no, I thanke rny fortune for it 
My ventures are notinonebottometrufted, 

Nor to one place ; nor is my whole eftatc 
Vpon the fortune of this prefent yeere : 

Therefore my merchandize makes me not fad. 

Sola. Why then you are in loue. 

Anth. Fie, fie. 

Sola. Not in loue neither : then let vs fay you arc fad 
Becaufeyou are not merrv; and twereas eafie 
For you to laugh and Icape, and lay you are merry ' 
Becaufe you are not fad. Now by two-headed lanm y 
Nature hath framd (Grange fellowcs in her timet 
Some that will euermore peepe through their eyes^ 
And laugh like Parrats at a bagpyperf 
And other offuch vinigar afpe<ft } 

That theyle not fhew tlieyr teeth in way 
Though TS^eflor fweare the left be laughai 

Enter Bajfamo , Lorewfo, and Gratiano . 

$ 'ola. Here comes Ba([anic your mo ft noble kinfman, 
Cjratiano, and Lorenfo , Faryewel], 

We leaue you now with better company. 

Said, I would haue ftaid till I had made you mcrrv a 
If worthier friends had not preuented me. 

Anth* Your worth is very deere in my regard. 
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the Merchant of Vi cnice, 

I take it your owne bufincs calls on you, 

And you embrace th’occafion to depai t. 
c J Good morrow my good Lords. 

K 'Baif. Good figniors both when foal we laugh? fay, when . 
You "'row exceeding (Lange : muft it be fo ? 

SaL Weele make our leyfures to attend on yours. 

. Exeunt Salarino, ana Solarao. 

Lor. My Lord r Bajfamo,Cmce you haue found Anthonie 
We two will leaue you, but at dinner time 
I pray you haue in minde where we muft meetc. 

•Bdf I will not faile you. 

Grat. Youlookc not well fignior Anthonie, 

You haue too much refpeft vpon the world : 

They loofeit that doe buy it with much care, 

Beleeue me you are meruailoufly changd. 

Ant. I hold the world but as the world Gratiano, 

A ftage, where euery man muft play a part. 

And mine a fad one. 

Grati. Let me play the foole. 

With mirth and laughter let old wrinckles come. 

And let my liuer rather heate with wine 
-Then my hart coole with mortifying grones. 

Why fhould a man whofe blood is warme within. 

Sit like his grandfire, cut in Alablafter ? 

Sleepc when he wakes ? and creepe into the Iaundies 
By beeing pceuifo ? I tell thee what ssfnthonio, 

I loue thee, and ris my loue that fpeakes : 

There arc a fort of men whofe vifages 
Doe creameandhnantlc like a (landing pond. 

And doe a wilful ftilnes entertaine, , 

With purpofe to be dreft in an opinion 
Ofwifcdome, grauitie, profound conceit. 

As who fhould fay, I am fir Oracle, 

And when I ope my lips, let no dogge barke. 

O my Anthonio I doe know of thefe 
That therefore onely are reputed wife 

A3. 
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The comicall Hi9lorie of 
For faying nothing •, when I am very fure 
If they fhould fpeake, would almoll dam thofe cares 
which hearing them would call their brothers fooles, 

He tell thee more of this another time. 

But fifli not with this melancholy baitc 
For this foole gudgin, this opinion : 

Come good Lorenfo , farycwell a while, > 

lie end my exhortation after dinner. 

Loren. Well, we will leaueyou then till dinner time. 

3 mud be one of thefe fame dumbe wifemen, 

For Gratiano neuej lets me fpeake. 

Gra. Well kcepe me company but fwoyecres moe 
Thou (halt not know the found of thine ownc tongue. 

An. Far you well, lie grow a talker for this gcare. 

Cjra. Thanks yfaich, for filence is onely commendable 
In a neates toguc dried, and a roayde not vendable. Exeunt, 

*An. 1 1 is that any thing now. 

Bajf. gratiano fpeakes an infinite, deale of nothing more then any 
man in all Venice, his rcafons are as twograincsofwheatehidin 
two bufhels of chaffe : you fhall feeke all day ere you finde them, 
and when you haue them, they are not worth the fearch. 

An. Weil, tel! me now. what Lady is the fame 
T o whom you fwore a fccrcte pilgrimage 
That you to day promifd to tell me of. 

'Bajf. Tis not vnknowne to you tAr, thorns 
How much I liauc difabled mine eflatc, 

By fomething fhowing a more fweiling port 
Then my faint meanes would graunt continuance.* 

Nor doe I now make monc to be abridg’d 
From fuch a noble rate, but my chccfe care ♦ 

Is to come fairely of from the great debts 
wherein my time fomething too prodigal! , 

Hath left me gagd 2 to you Am bom 
I owe the moil in money and in loue, 

And from your jouc I haue a warrantie 
Tovnburthen all my plots and purpofes 
How to get clccre of all the debts I owe. 




, >Jbe Merchant of Vi enice. 

An. I pray you good Baffanio let me know it. 

And ifit,ftand as you your felfe ftill doc, 
within file eye of honour, be afford 
My purfe, my perfon, my extreameft meanes 
Lie all vnlockt to your occafions. 

Bajf. In my fchoole dayes, when I had loft one fhaff, 
I lliot his fellow ofthe felfe fame flight 
The felfe fame way, with more aduifed watch 
To finde the other forth, and by aduenturing both, 

I oft found both : I vrge this child-hood proofe 
Bccaufe whatfollow.es is pure innocence. 

I oweyou much, and like a wilfull youth 
That which I owe is loft, but ifyou plcafe 
To flroote another arrow that felfe way 
which you did fhoote thefirft, I doe not doubt. 

As I will watch the ayme or to find both, 

Or bring your latter hazzard bake againe. 

And thankfully reft debter for thefirft. 

sAn. You know me well, and heerein fpend but time 
To wind about my loue with circumflance, 

And out of doubt you doe me now more wron 0. 

In making queftion of my vttermoft 
Then ifyou had made waft of all I haue : 

Then doe but fay to me what I fhould doe 
That in your knowledge may by me be done. 

And I am preft vnto it: therefore fpeake. 

Ba(f. In Belmont is a Lady richly left, 

And flic is faire, and fairer then that word, 

Of wondrous vertues, fometimes from her eyes 
1 did rcceauc faire fpeechiefle mefTages : 

Her name is Portia, nothing vndervallewd 
T o Catos daughter, Brutus Tortia, 

Nor is the wide world ignorant ofher worth, 

Jbor the foure winds blow in from euery coaft 
Renowned futors, and her funny locks 
Hang on her temples like a golden fleece, 

Which makes her feat of Belmont Cbdcbos ftrond 
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And many lafins come in queft of her. 

6 my osinthonio, had I but the meanes 
T Q hold a riuall place with one of them, 
jfhauea minde prefaces me fuch thrift 
That I (hould queftionlcffe be fortunate. 

Antb. Thou knowft that all my fortunes arc at tea, I 

Neither haue I money, nor commoditie 
To raifea prefent furnme, therefore goe forth 
Try what ray crcdite can in Venice doc. 

That (hall be rackt euen to the vtfermoft 
To furnifh thee to Belmont to faire Portia. 

Goe prefently enquire and fo will I , 

where money is, and l no queftion make 

To haue it of my trull, or for my fake. Exeunt . 

Enter 'Portia with her wayfing woman Nerriftt. 

'Portia. By my troth Nernjfa , my little body isawearie of this 
great world. r 

Ner. You would be fweet Madam , if your miferies were in the ' 
fame aboundance as your good fortunes are: and yet for ouglid 
fee, they are as ficke thatfurfeite with too much, as they thatftanr 
with nothing*, it is no meane happines therfore tobeieatcdinlht 
meane, fuperfluitic comes fooner by white haires , but competen- 
ce liues longer. 

Portia. Good fcntences, and well pronounc’d. 

Ner. They woqld be better if well followed. 

Portia. If to do were as eafie as to know what were good torn, 
Chappels had heene Churches, and poore mens cottages Princes 
Pallaccs, it is a good diuine that followes his ownc inllructions, 
can eafier teach twentie what were good to be done, then tobeow 
of the twentie to follow mine owne teaching: the braine may «• 
uifelawcsfor the blood, butahote temper leapes ore a colde de- 
cree, fuch a hare is madnes the youth , to skippe ore the melheso! 
good counfaile the cripple*, but this rcafoning is not in the fahijoii 
to choofe mee a husbaod , 6 race the word choofe , 1 may Mp® 
choole who l would, nor refufc who I diflike, fo is the will ora )■ 
uing daughter curbd by the will of a deade father: is it liotra^ 



the Merchant of Venice. 

‘fat itu T cannot choofe one* nor rdfafe none. 

Your Father was euer vertuous , and holy men at theyr 
i t haue ffood infpirations, therefore the lottric that he hath dc- 
« fed in foefe three cWts of gold, bluer, and leadc, whereof who 
linnfes his meaning choofes you, will no doubt neuer be chofen 
bv any rWnlie , but one who you fhall rightly loue : But w hat 
warmth i? there in your afFeftion towardes any ofthefe Princelic 

* h I pray^thce ouer-name them, and as thou named them, I 
will deferibe them, and according to my defection leuell at my 

affeftion. , ^ . 

Ner. Firfl there is the Neopolitane Prince. 
epor. I thats a colt indeede, for he doth nothmgbut ta,kc of h 
horfe, & he makes it a great appropriation to his owne S°°J P a 
that he can (hoo him lhmfelfc r lam much afeard my Ladie hu 

tnothcrplaidfaUe with a Smyth. 

Ner. Than is there the Countie Palentine. 

TV. Hcc doth nothing but frownc {as who (hould (ay, & ) ou 
will not haue me, choofe, he heares merry tales and finite not , 1 
fearehee will prooue the wcepingPhylofopher 
old,beeing fo full of vnmannerly fadnes in his youth,) I had rather 
be married to a deafly head with a bone in his mouth , then to ey - 

ther ofthefe: God defend me from thefe two. 

Ner. How fay you by the French Lord, Mounfier Le 'Bonne ? 
Par. God made him, and therefore let him pads for a man , in 
truth 1 knowe it is a finne to be a mocker, but bee, why hee hatha 
hotfe better then the Neopolitans, a better bad habite o : frowning 
then the Count Palentine, he is euery man in naman, it a 1 rattell 
fmg, he falls ftraght a capring, he will fence with his owne ihadow. 
Iftlhould marry him, I (hould marry twenty husbands: it lice 
would d?fpife me, / would forgiue him, for if he loue me to mad- 
nes, / (hall neuer requite him. 

Ner. What fay you thentoFauconbvidge, the young Barron 

of England ? - , 

Bor. You know /fay nothing to him, for hee vnderltands not 
me, nor /him : he hath neither Latine, French, nor /talian, 8c you 
will come into the Court and fweare that / haue a poore pennie- 
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worth in the Englifh : hee is a proper manspifturc, but alas who 
can conuciTc with a dumbe Show ? how odly lice is fated, /thinke 
he bought his doublet in /talie, his round hofe in Fraunce,his bon- 
net in Germanie. and his, bchauiour euery where. 

T\ernfsa. What thinke you of the ScotriSh Lorde his neigh- 
bour : 0 

Tortia. That hee hath a ncvghbourJie charitie in him, for hee 
borrowed a boxe of the eare o i the Englishman , and fwore hee 
would pay him againe when he was able : 1 think the Frenchman 
became his furetie, and feald vnder for another. 

How like you theyoung Germaine, the Duke ofSaxo- 
nies ncpliew ? 

For. Very vildlie in the morning when hee is fober, and moft 
vildly in the afternoone when he is drunfte : when he is bed, he is 
a little worfe then a man, & when he is word he is little better then 
a bead, and the word fall that cuer fell , ] hope I Shall make Shift 
to goe without him. 

Ner. Yf hee dioulde offer to choofe, and choofe the right Caf- 
ket, you Should refufc to performe your Fathers will.ifyou Should 
refute to accept him. 

Portia. Therefore for feare of the word, /pray thee fet a deepe 
glade of Rcynifhe wine on the contrarie Casket, for if the deni 
be within, and that temptation without, Iknowehee will choofe 
it . I will doe any thing Ncrrfa ere I will be married to a fpungc, 

N err i fa. You neede not feare Ladic the hauing anie of thefe 
iords, they haue acquainted me with theyr determinations, which 
isindeedeto refurneto theyr home* and to trouble you with no 
more fate, vnlelle you may be wonne by fame other fort the your 
Fathers impofition, depending on the Caskets. 

'wr ti ^ ue to be as old as bibilla, /will die as chad as Diana, 
vnlede I be obtained by the nianer of my FatJiers will : I am "lad 
this parcell of wooers are fa reafonable,for there is not one among 
them but / doate on Jus very abfence : & /pray God graunf them 
a raire departure. 

& Terr fa. Doe you not remember Lady in your Fathers time, l 

f u CL |v^ naSC m C r^ a Souldiour that came hether in companie 
or the Marquefle of Mountferrat ? 

‘PortM, 



the Merchant of Venice. 

perttit. Y cs, yes, it wzsBafanio, as I thinke fa was he calld. 

7 y> r . True rnaddam , bee of all the men that cuer my foolilh 
eyeslook’d vpon, was the bed deferuing a faire Ladie. 

Tortia. I remember him well, and I remember him worthie of 
thy pray fe. 

How nowc, what newes i 

Enter a Seruingman. 

$er. The foure drangers feeke for you maddam to take theyr 
kaue: andthere isa fore-runner come fromafift, the Prince of 
tiMoroco, who brings word the Prince hisMaifter will beheere to 

al y 9 r. Yf /could bid the fift welcome with fo good hart as /can 
Sad the other foure farewell, / Should bee glad ofhisapprochrif 
he haue the condition of a Saint, and the complexion of a dcuill, I 
had rather he Should fhriue race thenwiuc mee. Come Nerrifa, 
firra goe before : whiles we ftiut the gate vpon one wooer, another 
knocks at the doore. Sxcrnt. 

Enter Bafanio with Shylocke the lew. 

Shy Three thoufand ducatcs, welL 

Ba[f. /hr, for three months. 

Shy. For three months, well. 

Bajf. For the which as I told you, 

Anthonio Shalbe bound. 

Shy. Anthonio (ball become bound, well. 

3f. May you ded me J Will you pleafure me ? 

Shall / know your aunfwere. 

Shy. Three thoutend ducats for three months, 
and Anthonio bound. 

Baf. Your aunfwere to that. 

Shy. tsAntbomo is a good mani 

Bajf. Haue you heard any imputation to thecontrary. 

Shylocke. Ho no, no, no, no: my meaning in laying hee is 
a good man, is to haue you vnderdand mee that hee is Sufficient, 
yet his mcancs are in fappofaion : hee hath an Argofie bound 
toTripolis, another to the Indies, I vnderdand moreouer vp- 
on the Ryalta, hee hath a third at Mexico , a fourth for England^ 
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and otbc y ventures he hath fejuandred abroade 3 but fhipsare hut 
boordes,S;»vlersbut men, there be land rats, and water rats, water 
theeues, and: land theeues , I mcane Pvrats , and then there is the 
pernll o i waters, windes, and rockes ; the man is notwithftandino- 
fufficicnt, three thoufand ducats, / thinke /may rake his bond. & 
Baf- Bcailurdyou may. 

lev?, /will be allurd / may : and that 1 may bee allured , J will 
bethinke mee,may / fpeake with asfnthonio? 

Bajf. Yf it pleafe you to dine with vs. 
lew. Yes, to fmell porke, to eatc of the habitation which your 
Prophet the Nazarit coniuredthedeuiil into: / wil buy with you, 
fell with you, talke with you, walke with you , and fo following: 
but / will not eate with you, drinke with you , nor pray with you, 
What newes on the Ryalto, who is he comes heere ? 

Enter zsl nth onto . 

Baff. This is fignior zsfntbomo. 

^jew. How like a fawning publican he lookes. 

1 hate him for he is a Chrillian : 

But more, for that in low fimplicitie 
He lends out money gratis, and brings downe 
The rate of vfirnce heere with vs in Venice. 

Yf/can catch him once vpon the hip, 

1 will feede fat theauncient grudge /beare him. 

He hates our facred Nation, and he raylcs 
Euen there where Merchants moft doc congregate 
On me, my bargaines, and my well-wone thrift, 
which hee calls interred: : Curfed be my Try be 
if / forgiuehim. 

Bajf. Shy loch, doe you heare. 

ShyL f am debating of my prefent Pore, 

And by the neere gede of my meniorie 
/cannot inftantly raife vp the grofTe 
Offull three thoufand ducats : what of that, 

Tttball a wealthy Hebrew of my Tribe 
Will furnifh me \ but (oft, how many months 
Doe you defire ? Red you faire good fignior. 

Your wordiip was the lad man in our mouthes. 

Shjlccif 



the Merchant of Vt emce 

tsf- 4 . Shylocke , albeit / neither lend nor borrow 
By taking nor by giuing of exccfle. 

Yet to fupply the ripe wants of my friend. 

71c breake a cudome : is hee yet poflell 

How much ye would? 

Shy. f, A three thoufand ducats. 
i/fnt. And for three months. 

Shy/, /had forgot, three months, you told me fo. 
Well then, your bond : and let me fee, but heare you, 
Me thoughts you faid, you neither lend nor borrow 
Vpon aduantage. 

Ant. I doe neuer vfe it. 

Shy. When Jacob grazd his Vncle Labans Sheepe, 
This Jacob from our holy tslbram was 
(As his wife mother wrought in his behalfe) 

The third poflefler ; /, he was the third. 

Ant, And what of him, did he take interred ? 

ShyL No, not take intered, not as you would fay 
Direfily intreft, mar ke what Jacob did. 

When Laban and himfelfe were compremyzd 
That all the eanelings which were ftreakt and pied 
Should fall as Jacobs hier, the Ewes being ranck 
7n end of Autume turned to the Rammes, 

And when the worke of generation was 
Betweene thefe wolly breeders in the aft, 

The skilful fheepheard pyld me certaine wands, 

And in the dooing of the deede ofkind 
He duck them vp before the fulfome Ewes, 

Who then cQnceauing,.did in eaning time 
Fall party-colourd lambs, and thofe were Jacobs . 

This was a way to thriue, and he was bled : 

And thrift is bleffing if men fteale it not. 

<sAn. This was a venture fir that Jacob ferud for, 

A thing notin his power to bring to pafle, 

But fivayd and fafhiond by the hand of heauen. 

Was this inferred to make interred good ? 

Or is your gold and filuer ewes and rammes ? 

B3. 
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Shyl. I cannot tell, I make it breedc as fall, 
but note me fignior. 

Anth. Marke you this ’JBaffamo, 

The deuill can cite Scripture for his purpofe, 

An euill foule producing holy witnes 
Is like a villaine with a foiling cheeke, 

A goodly apple rotten at the hart. 

O what a goodly out-fidc falfhood hath. 

Shy. Three thoufand ducats.tis a good round fumme. 
Three months from twclue, then let me Ice the rate. 
iAnt. Well Shy locks, (halt we be beholding to you ? 
Shyl. Signior lAnthomo, manie a time and oft 
In the Ryalto you haue rated me 
About my moneyes and my vlanccs : 

Still haue I borne it with a patient fhrug, 

(For fuffrance is the badge of all our Trybe) 

Y ou call me misbclecuer, cut-throate dog. 

And (pet vpon my Iewifh gaberdine. 

And all for vfc of that which is mine owne. 

Well then, it now appearcs you neede my helpe r 
Goc to then, you come to me, and you (ay, 

Shy locks, we would haue moneyes, you fay (o s 
You that did voyde your rume vpon my beard, 

And footc meas you fpurne a ftranger curre 
Oucr your threfhold, moneyes is your foe. 

What (hould I fay to you ? Should I not fay 

Hath a dog money ? is it pofiible 

A curre can lend three fhouland ducats ? or 

Shall I bend low, and in a bond-mans key q 

With bated breath, and whifpring humblencs 

Say this : Faire fir, you fpet on me on Wednefday Sail, 

You fpurnd me fuch a day another time. 

You calld me dogge : and for thefe curtefies 
He lend you thus much moneyes. 

ss4nt. f am as like to call thee fo againc, . 

To fpet on thee againe, to fpurne thee to, 

Yf thou wilt lend this money, lend it not 



the Merchant ofV snice. 
As to thy friends, for when did friendfhtp take 
A breede for barraine mettaile of his friend ? 

But lend it rather to thine enemie, 

Who if he breake, thou maift with better face 
Exaft the penaltic. 

Shy Why looke you how you ftorme, 

I would be friends with you, and haue your loue, 
Forget the fiiames that you haue flaind me with. 
Supply your prelent wants,and take no doyte 
Ofvfancefor my moneyes, andyoulcnot heare jt: 
this is kinde I offer. 

"Saif. This were kindnefle. 

Shyl. This kindnefle will I (howc, 

Goe with me to a Notarie, feale me there 
Your Angle bond, and in a merriefport 
if you repay me not on fuch a day 
in fuch a place, fuch fumme or fiimmcs as are 
exprefl in the condition, let the forfaite 
be nominated for an equall pound 
of your faire flefh, to be cut off and taken 
in what part of your bodie pleafeth me. 

Ant. C ontent infaith, yle feale to fuch a bond, 
I' and fay there is much kindnes in the lew. 

Baff. You (hall not feale to fuch a bond for me, 
He rather dwell in my neceflitie. 

cAn. Why feare not man, I will not forfaite it, 
within thefe two months, thats a month before 
this bond expires, I doe expeft returne 
of thrice three times the valew of this bond. 

Shy O father Abram, what thefe Chriftians are ; 
Whofe owne hard dealings teaches them fufpefl 
the thoughts of others : Pray you tell me this, 
if he (hould breake his day what fhould I gaine 
by the exaftion of the forfey ture i 
A pound of mans flefh taken from a man, 
is not fo efhmable, profitable neither 
as flefh of Muttons, Beefes, or Coates, I fay 
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To buy his fauour, I extend this friendfhip, 

Yfhe wil take it, fo, if not adiew, 

And for my loue I pray you wrong me not- 
An. Yes Shylockg , I will feale vnto this bond. 

Shy. Then meete me forthwith at the Noteries, 

Giuc him dirc&ion for this merry bond 
And I will goe and purfe the ducat's ftraite. 

See to my houfe left in the fearcfull gard 
Of an vnthriftic knaue : and prefcntly 
lie be with you. 

Hie thee gentle Iewe. The Hebrew will turne 
Chriftian, he growes kinde. 

Baffa. I like not faire tcrmes, and a villaines minde. 
*sfn. Come on, in this there can be no difmay. 

My (hips come home a month before the day. 

Ext mi. 



Enter CMorochm a tawnie Moore all in white, and three 
orfbure followers accordingly, with Perth s, 

Nerrijfa, and their trains. 
tMorocho. Mifltkc me not for my complexion, 

The fhadowed liuerie of the burnilht funne. 

To whottti am a neighbour, and neere bred. 

Brins; me tbefayjred creature Nortn-ward borne, 

Where Pkxbut fireicarcc thawes the yficles, 

And let vs make incyzion for your loue, 

To proue-whofe blood is redded, his or mine. 

3 tell thee Lady this afpeft of mine 
Hath fcard the valiant, (by my loue I fwear e) 

The beft regarded Virgins of our Clymc 
Haue lou’d it to : I would not change this hue, 

Except to deale your thoughts my gentle Queene. 

Portia. In tcrmes of choyfel am notfoly led 
By nice direction of a maydens eyes : 

Befides, the lottrie of my dedenie 
Barrs me the right of voluntary choofing : 

Butifmy Father bad not feanted me, Afl j 5 
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And hedgd me by his wit to yeeld my felfe 

Hj s ;vife, who winnes me by that meanes I told you, 

Your felfe (renowned Prince)than ftoodc as faire 
As any -oftitner 1 haue look’d on yet 
For my affection. 

Mor. Euen for fhat I thanke you, 

Therefore I pray you Ic.ade me to the Caskets 
To try my fortune : By this Symitare 
That flewe the Sophy, and a Perfian Prince 
That wone three fields of Sultan Solyrnan, 

I would ore-dare the derned eyes that looke : 

Out-braue the hart mod daring on the earth : 

Pluck the young fucking Cubsfrom the fheBeare, T 

Yea, mock the Lyon when a rores for pray 
To win the Lady . But alas, the while 
If Hercules and Lychas play at dice 
Which is the better man, the greater throw 
May turne by fortune from the weaker hand s 
So is tAtades beaten by his rage, 

And fo may I, blind Fortune leading me 
Mifle that which one vnworthier may attainc, 

And die with greeuing. 

- Portia. You mud take your chaunce. 

And eythcr not attempt to choofe at all. 

Or fweare before you choofe, if you choofe wrong 
Neuerto fpeake to Lady afterward 
In way of marriage, therefore be aduif d. 

Mor. Nor will not, come bring me vnto my chaunce. 

Portia. Fird forward to the temple, after dinner 
Your hazard fhalt be made. 

Mor. Good fortune then, 

To make me bled or curfed’ft among men. 

Exeunt. 

Enter the Clorvne alone. 

Chmne. Certaincly, my confidence will ferue me to runne from 
this Icwe my Maider ; the fiend isat mine elbow, and tempts me, 
faying to me, Uhbe,Lumcelet \obbe, good Lamcele^t gooa lobbe. 
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or good lamcelet lobbe, vfc your legges, take theftarf, runnea. 
way, my confcience fayes no; take heede honeft Launce let, take 
heedehon clllobbe, or as afore-faide honeft Lamcelet Iobbe, doe 
not runne, fcorne running with thy hecles 5 well, the mcfl cora- 
gious fiend bids me packe, fia (ayes the fiend, away fay es the fiend 
for the heauens roufc vp a brauc mindc fayes the fiend, and runne* 
well, my confidence hanging about the neckc of my heart, fayes- 
very wifely to mee: my honeft friend Lamcelet beeing an honeft 
mansfonne, or rather an honeft womans fonne, for indeede my 
Father did fomething fmackc, fomething grow to 5 he had a kinde 
oftaft; well, my confcience (ayes Lamcelet bouge not, bou°e fayes 
the fiend, bouge not fayes my confcience, confcience faylvou 
counfaile wcl, fiend fay I you counfaile well, to be ruld by my con- 
fcience, I fhould ftay with the Iewe my Maifter, (who God blefle 
me marke) is a kinde ofdeuill ; and to runne away from the Iewe I 
ihould be ruled by the fiend, who fauingyour reuerence is the de- 
uill himfelfe: ccrtaincly the Iewe is the very deuill incarnation, and 
mmy confcience, my confcience is but a kinde of hard confci- 
«ncc, to offer to counfaile mee to {lay with the Iewe; the fiend 
giues the more friendly counfaile: I will runne fiend, my heeler 
arc at your commaundcment, I will runne, 

* 

Enter old Gobbo with 4 basket. 

^ a '^ er y°ung-man,you I pray you, which is the way 
to Maifter Icwes? 1 

L amceUt. O heauens, this is my true begotten Father, who be- 
ang more then land blinde, high graucll blinde, knowes me nor, I 
Will try confufions with him. 

1 0 M aifterl^wes r y ° UnS Gentlcman ' T P ra yy ouwflich istheway 

Lamcelet, Turne vp on your right hand at the next turning, 
but at the next turning of all oiryour left 5 marry at the very next 
houfe^ tUrnc ° l rf0 ^ lan ^ but turne downe indirectly to the Jewes 

g_°bbo. Bc.g|flsfonties twill be ahard way to hit, can you tell 

me. 
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mee whether one Lamcelet that dwels with him, dwell with him 

° l L amc elet. Talkc 'you ofyoung Maifter Launcelet> 'marke mee 
nowe, nowe will I raife the waters; talkc you of young Maifter 

Lamcelet. . 

Gobbo. No Maifter fir, but a poore mans Sonne, his Father 
though I fay’t is an honeft exceeding poore man , and God bee 
thanked well to liue. ... .. r 

Launce. Well, let his Father be what a will, wee talkc ofyoung 
Maifter Lamcelet. 

Gob. Your worships friend and Lamcelet fir. 

Launce. But I pray you ergo olde man, ergo I befcech you, falke 
you ofyoung Maifter Lamcelet. 

Gob. Of Lamcelet ant plcafe your maifterlhip. 

Launce. Ergo Maifter Lamcelet, talke not of maifter Lmncelei 
Father, for the young Gentleman according to fates and defte- 
nies, and fuch odd fayings, the filters three, and fuch braunches of 
learning, is indeede deccafed, or as you would fay in plainc termes, 
gone toheauen. 

gobbo. Marry God forbid, the boy was the vcryflafFe of thy 
age, my very prop, 

Lamcelet. Doe I looke like a cudgel! or a houcll poft, a itaffe, 
or a prop : doe you know me Father. 

Gobbo. Alacke the day, Iknowe you not young Gentleman, 
but I pray you tell mee, is my boy GOD reft his foule aliue os 
dead. 

Lmncelet. Doe you not know me Father. 

Gobbo. Alack fir I am fand blind, 1 know you not. 

Lamcelet. Nay, in deede if you had your eyes you might fayle 
of the knowing race: it is a wife Father that knowes his ovvnc 
childe. Well, olde man, I will tell you ncwesofyourlonnc, giue 
ttieeyourblelfing, trueth will come to light, muder cannot bee 
hidde long, aroannes Sonne may, but in the endc trueth will 
out. 

Gobbo. Pray you fir Hand vp , I am litre you arc not Latmcckt 
say boy. 

Ci & 
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Larnce . Pray you let’s haue no more fooling, about if, but g'm e 
sneeyour bleffing: lam / auncelet your boy that was, yourfonne 
that is, your child that (hall be. 

(fob. I cannot thinke you arc my fonne. 

" Lame. 1 know not what 1 (hall think of that : but I am Lame, 
let the Ievtfes man, and I am (urc t JWargerie your wife is my mo- 
ther. 

Gob. Her name is Margerie in deede, ile be fworne if thou bee 
Launcelety thou art mine owne flefh and blood : Lord worlhipt 
might he be, what a beard haft thou got ; thou haft gotmorc hairc 
on thy chinne, then Dobbin my philhorfe hafe on his tailc. 

Larnce. It (hould feeme then that Dobbins tailegrowes back- 
ward. I am fure hee had morchaireofhistaile'thenlhaueofmy 
face when I loft (aw him. 

(job. Lord how art thou changd : how dooft thou and thy Ma- 
iler agree, 1 haue brought him a prelent 5 how gree you now ? 

Larnce . Well, wcli, but for mine owne part, as I haue fet vp my 
reft to runne away ,{o I will not reft till 1 haue runne (bme ground; 
my M aider’s a very Iewe, giuc him a prefent, giue him a halter, I 
am familht in his feruice. You may tell eucry finger I haue with 
my ribs : Father I am glad you are come, giue me your prefent to 
one Maifter 'Bafemo, who in deede giues rare newe Lyuories, if I 
ferue not him, I will runne as farre as God has any ground. O ran 
fortune, heere comes the man, to him Father, for I am a Iewe if I 
ferue the Iewe any longer. 

Enter Baffanio with a follower or two. 

’Bajf. Youmaydoefo, but let it be (bhafted that (upper be rea- 
dy at thefartheft by fiue of the clocke : fee thefe Letters deliuered, 
put the Ly ueries to making, and defire Gratiano to come anone so 
my lodging. 

Latence. To him Father. 

(job. God blefle your worfhip. 

“Eajf. Gramercie, wouldft thou ought with me. 

G obbe. Hecre’s my (onne fir, a poore boy. 

Launee. Not a poore boy fir, but the rich Iewes man that would 
& astny Fath|rfhall (pecifie. 
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Gob. He hath a great infection fir, as one would (ay to ferue. 

}' i aH Indeede the (hort and the long is, I (erne the Iewe,& haue 
a defire as my Father (hall fpecifie. 

Gob. His Maifter and he (fauingyour worlhips reuerence) arc 
fcarce catercofins, 

Lau. To be briefe, the very truth is, that the Iewe hauing done 
me wrong, dooth caufc me as my Father being I hope an old man 
(hall frutifievnto you. 

Gob. I haue heere a di(h of Doucs that I would beftow vppon 
your worlhip, and my fute is. 

Lau. In very briefe, the lute is impertinent tomyfelfc, as your 
worfhip (hall knowc by this honeft old man, and though I (ay it, 
though old man, yet poore man my Father. 

Baf One fpeake for both, what would you ? 

Lam. Serucyoufir. 

Gob. That is the very defefl of the matter fir. 

’Baf. I know thee well, thou haft obtaind thy fute, 

Shjlocke thy Maifter (poke with me this day. 

And hath preferd thee, if it be preferment 
To leaue a rich Iewes feruice, to become 
The follower of (b poore a Gentleman. 

Clown e. The old prouerb is very well parted betvvcene my .Mai- 
fter Shyiocke and you fir, you haue the grace of God fir, and hee 
hath enough. 

Baf. Thou fpeakft it well ; goe Father with thy Sonne 
Take leaue of thy old Maifter, and enquire 
My lodging out, giue him a Lyuerie 
More gardedrhen his fellowes : fee it done. 

(jlownc. Father in, I cannot get a feruice, no, I haue nere a tong 
in my head,4vel : if any mnn in Ttaly haue a fayrer fable which 
dooth offer to (weare vponabooke, Ifhall haue good fortune; 
goe too, heere’s a fimple lyne of life, hceres a fmall fryfle of wiues, 
alas, fifteenc wiues is nothing, a leuen widdowes and nine maydes 
is a fimple commingin for one man, and then to fcape drowning 
thrice, and to be in pcrrill of my life with the edge of a featherbed, 
heere are fimple (capes: well, if Fortune be a woman fhe’sagood 
Wench for this gere : Father come, ile take my leaue of the Iewe in 

C 3 the 
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the twinkling. Exit Clmne. 

Bajf. 1 pray thee good Leonardo thinke on this, 

Thefe things being bought and orderly beftowcd 
Returnein haft, for I doe feaft to night 
My bcft efteerad acquaintance, hie thee goe. 

Leon. My bell cndcuours (hail be done heercin. Exit Ltnurth, 
Enter Gratiaw, 

Grati. Where's your Maiflcr. 

Leonar, Yonder fir he walkcs. 

Grati, Signior 'Bajfanio. 

Hajf. Cjratiano, 

Gra. ihauefutetoyou. 

'Baff. Youhaue obfaindit. 

Gra. You mud not deny me, I muff goe with you to Belmont. 

Bajf. Why then you mud but heare thee Cjratiano t 
Thou art to wild, to rude, and bold ofvoyce. 

Parts that become thee happily enough, 

Andin fuch eyes as ours appeare not Faults / 

But where thou art not Icnowne 5 why there they fiiow 
Somthing too liberal!, pray thee take painc 
To allay with fbme cold drops oftnodefiic 
Thy skipping fpirif, leaf! through thy wild bchauiour 
/ be mifeonftred in the place I goe to, 

And loofc my hopes. 

Gra. Signor Bajfanio, hearc me, 

YFI doc hot put on a Fober habife, 

T alke with rcFpcA, and fweare but now and than, 

Weare prayer bookes in my pocket, looke demurely. 

Hay more, while grace is faying hood mine eyes 
Thus with rny hat, and figh and fay amen : * 

Vfeali the ooleruance ofciuillity 

Like one well fiudied in a fad oftent 

To pleafe his Grandam, neucr truft me more. 

Huff. Well, we shall lee your bearing. 

Gra. Nay but I barre to night, you lhall not gage me 
By what vve d ae to night. 

< BaJ[. No that were pitty, 

1 would 
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/ would intreate you rather to put on 
Your boldeft futc of mirth, for we haue friends 
That piirpofe merriment : but far you well, 
Ibauefomebufincs. 

gra. And I muff to Lorenfo and the reft. 

But wc will vifitc you at fupper time. 



Exeunt. 



Enter Icffica and the Clorone. 

^ ejftca . 1 am forry thou wilt leaue my Father fi>. 

Our houleis hell, and thou a merry deuill 
Didll rob it offome taft of tedioufnes. 

But far thee well, there is a ducat for thee, 

And Lamcelet , foonc at fupper lhalt thou lee 
Lorenfo , who is thy new Maifters gueft, 

Giue him this Letter, doe it lecretly, 

And fo farwell : I would not haue my Father 
See me in talke with thee. 

[krone. Adiew, tearcs exhibit my tongue, moft bcautifull Pa- 
gan, mofllweete Iewe, ifaChriftian doe not play the knaue and 
get thee, /am much deceaucd j but adiew, thefe foolifh drops doe 
fomthing drownc my manly fpirit : adiew. 

Jeffica. Farwell good Lamcelet. 

Alack, what heynous finne is it in me 
To beafhamed to be my Fathers child. 

But though 7 am a daughter to his blood 
I am not to his manners : 6 Lorenfo 
Yfthou keepe promile / lhall end this ftrife. 

Become a Chriftian and thy louing wife. Exit, 

Enter Cfratiano, Lorenfo, Salaryno, and S alamo „ 

7 oren. Nay, we will fiinke away in fupper time, 

Difguife vs at my lodging, and returne all in an houre. 
gratia. We haue not made good preparation. 

S atari. We haue not fpokevs yet of T orch-bearers, 

Solanio, Tis vile vnlelfe it may be quaintly ordered. 

And betterin my mindenotvndcrtookc. 

Loren. Tis now but foure of docke, we haue two houres 
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T o furnifh vs *, friend Lamcclet whats the newes. Enter Lmotctk 

Lamcelet. And it fhal pleafe you to breake vp this, it flialfejuj 
to fignifie. 

Loren. I know the hand, in faith tis a faire hand, 

And whiter then the paper it writ on 
Is the faire hand that writ. 

Gratia. Loue, newes in faith. 

Lamce. By your leauc fir. 

Loren. Whither goeft: thou. 

Lame. Marry fir to bid my old Maifter the It WC to fup to night 
with my new Maifter the Chriftian. 

Loren. Hold heere take this, tell gentle lejftca . 

I will not faile her, fpeake it priuatly, 

Goc Gentlemen, will you prepare you for this maske to night, 

I am prouided of a T orch-bcarer. Exit flomt. 

Sal. I marry, ile be gone about it ftraite. 

Sol. And fo will I. 

Loren. Mcete me and Cjratiano at G ratimos lodging 
Some hourc hence. 

Sal. Tis good we doe fo. Exit. 

gratia. Was not that Letter from faire Iejpca. 

Loren . I mud nCedes tell thee all, file hath directed 
Howl fhall take her from her Fathers houfe. 

What gold and iewels fhe is fornifiit with, 

What Pages fute fhe hath in readines, 

Yfcre the Iewe her Father come to heauen, 

Yt will be for his gentle daughters fake. 

And ncucr dare misfortune erode her foote, 

V nlelle fhe doc it vnder this excufe. 

That fhe is iflue to a faithlefle Iewe : 

Come goc with me, pervfc this as thou goeft, 

F aire Jejjlca fhall be my Torch- bearer. Etdt, 

Enter Iewe and hie man that was the Clowne. 

Iewe. W ell, thou (halt fee, thy eyes fhall be thy iudge. 

The difference of old Shylocke and Baffanid $ 

What Iejpca, thou fhalt not gurmandize 

A 
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As thou haft done with mee : what Iejpca, 
and fleepe, and fnore, and rend apparraile out, 

Why Iejpca I fay. 

flame. Why Iejpca. 

Shy. Who bids thee call 3 1 doe not bid thee call. 

Clow. Your vvorfhip was wont to tell me, 

I could doe nothing without bidding. 

Enter Iejpca. 

Iejpca. Call you 3 what is your will s? 

Shy . I am bid forth to fupper Iejpca, 

There are my lceyes : but wherefore fhould I goe ? 
l am not bid for loue, they flatter me. 

But yet Ile goe in hate, to feede vpon 
The prodigall Chriftian. Iejpca my girle, 
looke to my houfe, / am right loth to goe. 

There is fbme ill a bruing towards my reft. 

For I did dreame of money baggs to night, 

flsme. I befeech you fir goe, my young Maifter 
doth e«pett your reproch. 

Shy. So doe /his. 

Clowne. And they haue confpircd together , I will not fay 
* you fhall fee a Maske, but ifyou doe, then it was not for nothing 
that my note fell a bleeding on black monday laft, at fixe a clocke 
ith morning, falling out thatyeercon afhwenfday was fourey cere 
in thafternoone. 

Shy. What arc there maskes ? heare you me Iejpca, 
lock vp my doores, and when you heare the drumme 
and the vile fquealingof the wiy-neckt Fiffe 
clamber not you vp to the cafrments then 
Nor thruft your head into the publique ftreete 
To gaze on Chriftian fooles with varnifht faces ; 

But flop my houfes cares, I meane my cafements, 
let not the found of fltallow fopprie enter 
my fober houfe. By lacobs ftaffe I fwcare 
/haue no minde of feafting forth to night : 
but f will goe .* g©c you before me firra, 

% /will come. 

D« fllawne 
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Clowne. I will goe before fir. 

Mil ti es looke out at window for all this, 
there will come a Ghriftian by 
will be worth a Iewcs eye. 

Shy I. What (ayes that foolc of Hayars ofspring ? ha. 

Jejftca. His words were farewell miftris, nothing els. 

Shy. The patch is kinde enough, but a huge feeder, 
Snaile flow in profit, and he ftcepcs bv d ,y 
more then the wild-cat : drones hiuc not with me, 
therefore / part with him. and part with him 
to one that I would haue him lu-lpe to waft 
his borrowed purfe. Well lejfica goe, in, 
perhaps / will returne immediatlie, 

doas I bid you, /hut dores after you, filft bind, faft find, 

a prouerbe neuer ftalc in thiiftie tninde. t xu. 

lef. Farewell, and if my fortune be not croft, 

I haue a Father, you a daughter loft. Exit. 

Enter the maskers, Gmiam and " alerino . 

Grat. This is the penthoufc vnder which Lorenzo ■ 
defired vs to make Hand. 

Sal. His liowreis almoft paft. 

Gra. And it is meruaile he out-dwel!s his howre, 
for louers euer funne before the clocke. 

Sal. O tenne times fafter Verna pidgions flie 
lo fealc loues bonds new made, then they are wont 
to keepe obliged faith vnforfaitcd. 

Cjra. That cuer holds : who rifeth from a fcaft 
With that keenc appetite that he fits downe ? 
where is the hoife that doth vntrcad againe 
his tedious meafurcs with the vnbated fire 
that he did pace them firft.- all things that are 
are with more fpirit chafed then enioyd. 

How like a younger or a prodigall 
theskarfed barke puts from hernatiuebay 
hugd and embraced by the fli uinpet wind, 
how like the prodigal! doth /lie returne 
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vvifhotier-wetherd ribbs and ragged fades 
ieanc, rent, and beggerd by the ftrumpet wind ? 

Enter Lorenzo. 

Sal. Heere comes Lorenzo , more of this hereafter. 
Lor. Sweetfreends, your patience for my long abode 
not I but my affaires haue made you waitc : 
when you (hall pleafe to play the theeuesfor wiuc$ 
lie watch as long for you then : approch 
here dwels my father lew. Howe whofe within ! 

lejjica aboue. 

Jeff. Who are you ? tell me for more certainty, 

Albeit lie fweare that I doe knowyour tongue. 

Lor. Lorenzo and thy loue. 
lejfica. Lorenzo ccrtaine, and my loue indeed, 
for who loue 1 fo much ? and now who knowes 
but you Lorenzo whether ! am yours 5 
Lor. Heaucn 5c thy thoughts are witnes that thou art, 
lef. Heere catch this casket, it is worth the panics, 

I am glad tit night you doc not looke on me, 
for 1 am much afhamde of my exchange : 

But loue is bliride, and louers cannot fee 
The pretty follies that themfeiucs commit, 
for if they could, Cupid himfelfe would blufh ' 
to fee me thus tranf- formed fo a boy. 

Lor. Defcend, for you muft be my torch-bearer. 
lef. What, mufti hold a candle to mv (hames, 
they in themfeiucs goodfooth arc too too light. 

Why, tis an office of di/coucry loue, 
and I fliould be obfeurd. 

Lor. Scare you fweet 

euen in the louely gamifli of a boy, but come at once, 
for the dofe night doth play the runaway, 
and we are (laid for at 'Lajfanios feaft. 

lef I will make faft the doores & guil d my felfe 
With fome mo ducats, and be with you ftraight. 

C/ra, Now by my hoode a gentle, and no lew. 
tor, Bs/hrow mebwtlloueherhartilie, , 

/ D s. 
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For /he is wife, if / can iudge of her, 
and faire fhe is, if that mine eyes be true, 
and true file is, as Hie hath proou’d herfelfe : 

And therefore like herfelfe, wife, faire, and true, 
fhall flie be placed in my conftant foule. Enter hjjica. 
What,art thou come, on gentleman, away, 
our masking mates by this time for vs flay. Exit. 

Enter Anthomo. 

zAn. VVhofe there ? 

Cjra. Signior eAnthonio i 

Anth. Fie, fie Grafiano, where are all the reft ? 

Tis nine a clocke, our friends all ftay for you, 

No maske to night, the wind is come about 
‘Baffanio prefentlv will goe abord, 

I haue fent twentie out to feeke for you. 

Gra. I am glad ont, I defire no more delight 
then to be vnderfarle, and gone to night. Exeunt. 
Enter Portia with Morrocho and both 
theyrtraines. 

‘’Tor. Goe, draw afide the curtaines and dilcouer 
the feuerall caskets to this noble Prince : 

Now make your choyfe. 

Afor. This firft of gold, who this infeription beares, 
Who choofeth me, fhall gaine what many men defire. 
The fecond filucr, which this promife carries, 

Who choofeth me, /hall get as much as he deferues. 
This third, dull lead, with warning all as blunt. 

Who choofeth me, muft giue and hazard all he hath. 
How fhall I know i F/ doe choofe the right ? 

For. The one of them containes my pidure Prince, 
afyou choofe that, then f am yours withall. 

C Mor. Some God direft my judgement, let me fee, 

I will fur nay th’infcriptions, back againe, 

What faies this leaden casket ? 

Who choofeth me, muft riueaiid hazard all he hath, 
Muft giue, for what ? for lead, hazard for lead i 
This casket threatens men that hazard all 
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doe it in hope of fiiire aduantages; 

A crolden minde ftoopes not to fhowes of drofle, 
U^hen nor giue nor hazard ought for lead. 

What (ayes the filuer with her virgin hue ? 

Who choofeth me, ftial get as much as he deferues. 
As much as he deferues, paufe there CMorocho, 
and weigh thy valcw with an euen hand, 

If thou beeft rated by thy eftimation 
thou dooft deferue enough, and yet enough 
May not extend fo farre as to the Ladie : 

And yet to be afeard of my deferring 
were but a weake difabling of my felfe. 

As much as I deferue, why thats the Ladie. 
f doe in birth deferue her, and in fortunes, 
in graces, and in qualities of breeding : 
but more then thefe, in loue / doe deferue, 
vvhatif / ftraid no farther, but chofe heere ? 

Lets fee once more this faying grau’d in gold : 

Who choofeth me fhall gaine what many men defire 
Why thats the Ladie, all the world defires her. 

From the foure corners of the earth they come 
kifTe this fhrine, this mortall breathing Saint. 

The Hircanion-uWii' *$.and the 
Of wide Arabia arc as throughfaresnow 
for Princes to come view faire Portia. 

The waterie ICingdome, whole ambitious head 
Spets in the face of heauen, is no barre 
To flop the forrainefpirits, but they come 
as ore a brooke to fee faire *P ortia. 

One of thefe three containes her heauenly pi&ure. 

/ft like that leade containes her, twere damnation 
■ to thinkc fo bafe a thought, it were too grofle 
to ribbher ferecloth in the obfeure graue. 

Or fhall I thinke in filuer fhees immurd 
beeing tenne times vndervalewed to tridc gold, 

O finful thought, neuer fo rich a 7em 

was fet in worfe then gold. They haue in England 

D 3 
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A coyne that bcares the figure of an Angell 
ftampt in gold, but thats infeuipt vpon : 

But heerc an Angel! in a golden bed 
lies all within. Deliuer me the key : 
hecre doe I choofe.and thriue I as I may. 

7 J or . There take it Prince, and if my forme lie there 
then I am yours? 

A/or. O hell ! what haue wee heare, a carrion death, 
within whofe emptieeyc there is a written fcroule, 
lie readc the writing. 

e^//l that glisters is not gold. 

Often haue you heard that told. 

Many a man his life hath fold 
But my outfide to behold, 

Guitded timber doe rvormts infold: 

Had you beene as wife as bold, ■ 

Young in limbs , in iudgement old. 

Tour aunfieerebad not beene in/irold, 
Fareyouwell.your / ate is cold. 

Mor. Cold indeedc and labour loll, 

Then farewell heatc, and welcome fro ft i 
^Portia adiew, 1 haue too greeu’d a hart 
T » -> f.dwiK le.iMp; thus looters part. 

,r Por. A gentle riddance, draw tliu iurtaine$,go, 

Let all of his complexion choofe me fo. fxetint, 

Enter Salarino and Solaria. 

Sal. Why man I (ayy Baffanio vnder fayle, 
with him is Gratiano gone along 5 
and in theyr fhip I am furc Lorenzo is not. 

Sola. The villaine lew with outcries raifd the Duke, 
who went with him to featch Bapmios fhip. 

Sal. He came too late,the (hip was vnderfaile, 

But there the Duke was giuen to vnderftand 
that in a Gondylo were leene together 
Lercntjo and his amorous leffica. 

Befides, sAnthvnio certified the Duke 
they were not with Baffam in hisihip. 



,1 
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Sol. I neuer heard a pafsion fo confufd, 

So llrange, outragious, and fo variable 
as the do*gc lew did vtrei in the ftreets, 

JVlv daughter, 6 mv ducats, o my daughter, 

Fled with a Chtilban, 6 my Chriftian ducats. 

Iirdice, the law,my ducats, and mv daughter, 

A fealed bag, two fealed bags of ducats 
of double ducats, ftolnefroro me by my daughter, 
and lewels, two (tones, nin rich and precious (tones, 
Stolne bv my daugliter : lufticc. find the girle, 

(hee hath the itones vpon her, and the ducats. 

Sal. Why all the boy es in V enice follow him, 
crying his (tones, his daugliter, and his ducats. 

Sok. Let good Anthomo lookc lie kcepe his day 

or he (hall pay for this. 

Sal. Marry well remembred, 

I reafond with a Frenchman yefterday, 
who told me, in the narrow Teas thAr part 
the French and Enghfli, there mifcaiied 
a vefTell ofour country richly fraught : 

1 thought vpon dnthonio when he told me, 
anJ-wiiht in filence that it were not his. 

Sol. Youwerebeft totell Anthonio what you heare, 
Yet doe not fuddainelv, for it may greeue him. 

Sal. A kinder gentleman treades not the earth, 

I (aw Baffanio and t/ 4 nthonio part, 

'Baffanio told him he would make (ome fpeede 
of his returne : he aunfwered, doe not fo, 
flumber not bufines for mv fake Baffanio , 
but (lay the very riping of the rime, 
and for the /ewes bond which he hath ofnie 
let it not enter in your minde of loue : 
be merrv, and implov your cheefeft thoughts 
to couvtfhip, and fuch faire oftents ofloue 
as (hall conueniently become you there, 

And euen there his eye being big with feares, 
turning his face, he put his hand behind him, 

*»d with affciftion wondrousfenuble 
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He wrong Baffamot hand, and Co they pat ted. 

Sot. /efainke hee onely loues the world for him, . 

I pray thee let vs goe and finde him out 
and quicken his embraced heauincs 
with fome delight or other. 

Sal. Doe we Co. Exeunt . 

Enter T^errijfa and a Seruiturc. 

Ner. Quick, quick / pray thce,draw the curtain ftraif, 
The Prince of Arragon hath tane his oath, 
and comes to bis election prefently. 

Enter eArrogon, his trayne, and Portia. 
‘For. Behold, there ftand the caskets noble Prince, 
yfyou choofe that wherein I am containd 
ftraight /hall our nuptial! rights be folemniz’d s 
but if you faile, without more fpccch my Lord 
you mud be gone from hence immediatly. 

lArra. I am enioynd by oath to obferue three things, 
Firft, neuer to vnfold to any one 
which casket twas /chofe j nest, if I faile 
of the right casket, neuer in my life 
to wooe a maidein way of marriage s 
laftly, if / doe faile in fortune of my choy/e, 
immediatly to leaueyou, and begone, 

SPor. To tliefe iniunflions euery one doth fvveare 
that comes to hazard for my worthleflefelfe. 

sArr. And fo hauc I addi eft me, fortune now 
To my harts hope : gold, filuer, and bafe lead. 

Who choofeth me, mud giuc and hazard all he hath. 
You /hall looke fairer ere I giue or hazard. 

What faies the golden cheft, ha, let me fee. 

Who choofeth me, /hall gainc what many men defire, 
What many men defire, that many may be meant 
by the fbole multitude that choofe by /how, 
not learning more then the fond eye doth teach, 
which orics not to thinteriour, but like the Martlet 
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Builds in the weather on the outward wall, 

Euen in the force and rode of cafualty. 
y will not choofe what many men defire, 

Becaufe I will not iumpe with common fpirits, 

And ranke me with the barbarous multitudes. 

Why then to thee thou filuer treafure houfe, 

Tell me once more what title thou dooft beare j 
Who choofeth me /hall get as much as he deferues. 

And well fay de to ; for who /hall goe about 
To cofen Fortune, and be honourable 
without the ftampc of merrit, let none prefume 
To wearc an vndeferued dignity : 

0 that eftates, degrees, and offices, 

vf ere not deriu’d corruptly, and that deare honour 
were purchaft by the merrit of the wearer. 

How many then /hould couer that ftand bare? 

How many be commaunded that commaund ? 

How much low peafantry would then be gleaned 
From the true feede of honour ? and how much honour 
Pickt from the chaft and ruin of the times. 

To be new varnift 5 well but to my choife. 

Who choofeth me (hall get as much as he deferues, 

1 will a/Tume defert \ giuc me a key for this, 

And inftantly vnlocke my fortunes hecrc. 

Portia. T 00 long a paufe for that which you finde there 
Arrag. What’s heere, the pourtrait of a blinking idiot 
Prefenting me a fhedule, I will reade it : 

How much vnlike art thou to ‘i Portia ? 

How much vnlike my hopes and my deferuings. 

Who choofeth me, /hall haueas much as he deferues ? 

Did l deferue no more then a fooles head. 

Is that my prize, are my defert? no better? 

‘ Portia . T o offend and iudge are diftinft offices. 

And of oppofed natures. 
tArrag. What is heere ? 

The fier f ration times tried this , 

Semen times tried that inclement is , 

E. ' 
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That did never choofe amis , 

Some there be that Jhadowes 
Such haue but a Jhadowes blis : 

T here be f coles a hue Iwis 
Siluerd o'rc } and Jo was this . 

7 kke what wife yon will to bed> 
f will euer be your head : 

So be gore, you are [fed. 

\ ' * 1 

n/frrag. Still more foolel fliall appears 
By the time I linger heerc. 

With one fooles head 1 came to woo* 

But I goe away with two* 

Sweet adiew, ile keepe my oath, 

Paciently to beare my wreath. 

T'ortia . Thus hath thecandic fingd themqath : 
O thefe deliberate fooles when they doe choofe, 
They haue the wifedome by their wit to loofe* 
Nerrijf Theauncient faying is no herifie, 
Hanging and wiuinggoes by deffinie. 

Portia . Come draw the curtaine Nerrijf # . 

Enter LMeffenger* 
mPejf Where is my Lady. 

4 Portia , //cere, what would my Lord ? 

Mejf. Madame, there is a-lighted at your gate 
A young Venetian, one that comes before 
T o fignifie thapproching of his Lord, . 

From whom he bringeth fenfibieregrecfs$ 

T o wit, (befides commends and curtious breath) 
Gifts of rich valiew 4 yet I haue not feene 
So likely an EmbafTador ofloue. 

A day in April! neuer came fo fweete 
To (how how coftly Sommer was at hand. 

As this fore-fpurrer comes before his Lord. 

Portia . No more 1 pray thee, / am halfe a-feard 
Thou wilt fay anone he is fome kin to thee, 
Thouipendft fuch high day witin prayfing him s 








Come 
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Come coific 7\erryffa, for I long to fee 

Quick Cupids Pod that comes fo mannerly. ~ 

Nerryf ^ajjamo Lord,loue if thy will it be. - Exeunt. 
Solanio and : alarino. 

Solanio. Now what newes on the Ryalfo ? 

Salari. Why yet it liues there vncheckt.fbat Anthonio hath a diip 
of rich lading wrackt On the narrow Seas*, the Goodwins 1 thinke 
they call the place, a very dangerous flat, and fatall, where the car- 
cafles of many a tall (hip lie buried, as they (ay, if my godip report 
bean honed woman of her word. 

Solanio. I would (lie were as lying a goflip in that, as cuer knapt 
Ginger, or made her neighbours beleeuc (lie wept for the death of 
a third husband: but it is true, without any flips of prolixity, or 
eroding the plaine high way of talke , that the good Anthonio, the 
honed nAnthonio $ 6 that / had a tytlc good enough to keepe his 
name company. ' 

Salari. Come, the full flop. 

Solanio. Ha, what fayed thou, why the end is, he hath lod a fhip. 
Salari. 7 would it might prouc the endof his lodes. 

Solanio. Let me fay amen betimes, lead the dcuil erode my prat- 
er, far heerc he comes in the likeiies of a /ewe. How now Shy locke, 
what ncwcs.among the Merchants ? Enter Shylocke. 

• Sby. You knew,nonefo well, none fo well asyou,ofray daugh- 
ters flight. 

Salari. Thafs eerfaine,/fbr my part knew the Taylor that made 
the wings fhc flew withal!. 

Solan. And Sby locks for his own part knew the bird was flidge, 
and then it is the complexion ofthem all to leaue the dam. 

Shy. She is damnd for it. 

Salari. Thats ccrtaine, ifthe deuill may be her Iudge. 

Shy. Mv ownc flcfli and blood to rebell. 

Sola. Out vpon it old carrion, rebels it at thefe yeercs. 

Shy. I fay my daughter is my fledi and my blood. 

Salari. There is more difference betweene thy fledi and hers, 
then betweene ?ct and boric, more betweene your bloods, then 
there is betweene red wine and rennifh : but tell vs, doc you heave 
Whether Anthonio haue had any lode at fea or no } 

£ z Shy. There 
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Shy . There I haue another bad match, a bankrout, a prodigal! 
who dare fcarce fhewe his head on the Ryalto , a begger that was 
vfd to come fo fmug vpon the Mart : let him lookc to his bond, 
he was wont to call me vfurer, let him lookc to his bond, hee was 
wont to lende money for a Chrifhan curfie , let him.looke to his 
bond. 

Safari. Why I am fare if he for fait e, thou wilt not take his flefh, 
what’s that good for ? 

ShyL Tobaitefilh with all, if it will feede nothing e!fe, it will 
feede my reuenge*, hec hath difgrac’d me, and hindred me halfc a 
million, laught at my lodes, inocktat mygaines, (corned my Na- 
tion, thwarted my hargaines, cooled my friends, heated mine ene- 
mies, and whats his reafon, 1 am a lewe : Hath not a Icwe eyes, 
hath not a Icwe hands, organs, dementions, fences, affe&ions, paf- 
iiuns, fed with the fame foodc, hurt with the fame weapons, fub- 
iefl to the fame difeafes, healed by the fame meancs, warmed and 
cooled by the fame Winter and Sommer as a Chnfiian is : if you 
pricke vs doe we not bleede, if you tickle vs doe wee not laugh, if 
you poy fon vs doe wee not die, and if you wrong vs (hall wee not 
reuenge,if we are like you in the reft, wc will refemble you in that. 
Ifa lewe wrong a Chriftian, what is his humillity, reuenge Mfa 
Chriftian wrong a lewe, what fhould hisfufxerancebeby Chrifti- 
an example, why reuenge ? The villanie you teach me I will exe- 
cute, and it (hall goe hard but I will better the inftru&ion. 



Enter a man from Anthonio. 

Gentlemen, my maifter Anthonio is at his houle , ami wmwiv 
Ipeake with you both. 

Saleri. We haue beene vp and dovvne to feeke him. 

Enter Tuball. 

Solanio. Heere comes another of the Tribe, a third cannot bee 
matcht, vnlefle the deuill himfclfc furne lewe. Exeunt Gentlemen. 
" , ' EnterTllbJl. 

Shy . Howrnow7^^//, whatnewes from Genowa, haft thou 
found my daughter ? 

Tuball. Ioftencatnewhercldidhearcofher, but cannot finde 
her* 

: * :• ihy 
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Shylocke. Why thcre,there,there,there,a diamond gone coil me 
two thoufand ducats in Franckford, thecurfeneuer fell vpon our 
Natron till now, I ncuer felt it till nowe , two thoufand ducats in 
that,& other precious precious iewels j I would my daughter were 
dead at my foote.and the iewels in her care : would fhc were hearft 
at my foote, and the ducats in her coffin : no newes of them, why 
p, , and I know not whats fpent in the fearch : why thou Ioffe vp- 
on Ioffe, the theefe gone with fo much, andfo much to findethe 
theefe, and no fatisfatf ion, no rcuenge.nor no ill lucke fhrring but 
what lights a tnv fhoulders, no fighs but a my breathing, no tearcs 
but a my /bedding. 

Tuball. Yes, other men haue ill lucke to, shithonio as I heard 
in Genowa’ 

Shy. What, what, what, ill lucke, ill lucke. 

Tuball. Hath an Argofie cart away comming from Tripolis. 
Shy. I thank God, / thank God, is it true, isit true. 

Tuball. //poke with fome of the Savlers that efcaped the wrack. 
Shy. I thank thee good T uball , good newes,good newes : ha ha, 
heere in Genowa. 

Tuball. Your daughter fpent in Genowa, as I heard, onenight 
fourefcore ducats. 

Shy. Thou ftickrta dagger in me, I fhall neuer fee my gold a- 
gaine, foure fcorc ducats at a fitting, foure fcorc ducats, 

Tubal!. There came diuers of ssfrtthonios creditors in my com- 
pany to Venice, that fweare, he cannot choofe but breake. 

Shy. I am very glad of it, ile plague him ,' ilc torture him, 7 am 
glad ofit. 

Tuball. One of them (hewed mce a ring that hee had of your 
daughter for a Monky. 

jShy. Out vpon her, thou torturert mee Tuball, it was my Tur- 
kies, I had it of when Ivvasa Batchcler: I would not haue 

giuen it for a Wildernes of Monkies. 

Tuball. But isfntbomo is certainly vndone. 

Shy. Nay, that’s true, that’s very true, goe Tuball fee me an Offi- 
cer, befpeake him a fortnight before, I will haue the hart of him if 
heforfeite, for were he out of V enice I can make what merchan- 
dize I will : goe Tuball , and meete me at our Sinagogue, goe good 

£ 3 7 uba!l s . 
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T uball, at our Sinagogue T uball. Sxeuta. 

Enter Bajftnio, 'Portia, Cjratiano, and all 
their traynes, 

Portia. I pray you tarry, paufe a day or two 
Before you hazard, for in choofing wrong 
/loofe your companie $ therefore forbeare a while, 

Thcres fomething tells me (but it is not louc) 

/would not loofe you, and you know your fclfe, 

Hate counfailcs not in fiich a quallity ; 

But leaftyou fliould not vnderftand me well, 

And yet a rnayden hath no tongue, but thought, 

/ would detaine you hcerc fomc moneth or two 1 

before you venture for me. I could teach you 
how to choofe right, but then I am forfwornc. 

So will / neuer be, fo rnay you miftc me. 

But ifyou doe, youle make me wilh a finne, 

That / had beene forfwornc : Bcflirow your eyes, 

They haue ore-lookt me and dcuided me, - ■' 

One halfe of me is yours, the oth'er halfe yours, s 
Mine ownc I would f; iy : but if mine then yours. 

And (ball yours 5 6 thefc naughty' times \ ,r ) 

puts barres bctwcenc the owners and their rights. 

And fo though yours, not yours, (proue it fo) 

Let Fortune goe to hell for it, not I. 

1 fpeake too long, but tis to peize the time, ' 

T o cch it, and to draw it out in length. 

To flay you from eleftion. ;> - 

r Bajf. Let me chpofe, 

For as / am, J liue vpon the racke. 

'Por. Vpon the racke Baffknio, then confclTe 
v^hat ereafon there is mingled with your louc. 

Eajf. None but that vgly treafon of mi fir u ft, 1 

which makes me feare fh’inioying of my Louc, 

There may as well be amity and life , 

Tweanc (now and fire, as treafon and my louc. 

Por. I but I feare you fpeake vpon the racke 
where men enforced doc fpeake any thing. 
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Baf Promife me life, and ile confefle the truth. 

Portia. Well then, confeffe and liue. 

Baft ConfefTeandloue 
had beene the very fum of my confeflion : 

O happy torment, when my torturer 
doth teach me aunfweres for deliuerance : 

But let me to my fortune and thecaskers. 

Portia. Away then, I am loekt in one ofthem, 
Ifyou doe loue me, you will findeme out. 

Nerryjfa and the reft, ftand all aloofe, 

Let mufiepe found while he doth make his choyfe. 
Then if he loofe he makes a Swan-likc end. 

Fading in mulicjue. That the companion 
may ftand more proper, my eye ihall be the ftreame 
and watry death-bed for him : he may win, 1 
And what is mulicjue than ? Thanmufiqueis 
euen as the ftourifh, when true fubietts bowe 
to a new crowned Monarch : Such it is, 

As are thofe dulcet founds in breake of day. 

That creepe into the dreaming bride-groomes eare, 
Andfummon him-to marriage. Now he goes 
with no lefle prefence, but with much more loue 
Then young Alcides, when he did redeemc 
The virgine tribute, payed by howling Troy 
To the Sca-monfter : I ftand forfacrfficc. 

The reft aloofe are the Dardanian vviues : 

With bleared vifages come forth to view 
The ilTuc of th’exploit : Goe Hercules, 

Liue thou, I liue with much much more difinay, 

I view the fight, then thou that mak’ft the fray. 

v-/ Song t he whilst Bajjfanio comments on the caskets 
to himfelfe . 

Tell me where is fancie bred, 

. Or in the hart , or in the head. 

How begot, how nottrified? %£phe, res lie. 
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It is engendredin the eye , 

Wtth gaung fed , stud F aside diet : 
fn the cradle where it lies 
L et vs all ring Fancies knell. 
lie begin it. 

‘Ding, dong, hell. 

AH. ‘Ding, dong, hell. 

Tsaff. So may the outward fliowes be lead themfelues, 
The world is dill deceau’d with ornament 
In Law, what plea fo tainted and corrupt. 

But being fcafon’d with a gracious voyce, 

Obfcures the (how of euill. In religion 
What damned error but fomc fober brow 
will blefle it, and approue it with a text. 

Hiding the grofnes with faire ornament : 

There is no voyce fo Ample, but affumes 
Some markeofvertue on his outward parts* 

How many cowards whole harts are all as/alfo 
As flayers offand, weare yet vpon their chins 
The beards of Hercules and frowning CMars, 
who inward fcarcht, haue lyuers whiteas milke, 
Andthcfe aflume but valours excrement 
T o render them redoubted. Looke on beauty, 

And you fliail fee tis purchafl by the weight, 
which therein works a miracle in nature, 

Making them lighted that weare mod of it : 

So are thofe crif pedfoaky golden locks 
which maketh fuch wanton gambols with the wind 
V ponTuppofed fairenes, often knownc 
To be the dowry of a fecond head, 

The fcull that bred them in the Sepulcher. 

Thus ornament is but the guiled fhore 

To a rood dangerous fea : the beautious fcarfe 

vailin g an Indian beauty ; In a word, - 

The feeming truth which cunning times put on 

T o intrap flic wifed. Therefore then thou gaudy gold, 

Hard food for (JWicLu , I. will none of thee, 
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Nfor none of thee thou pale and common drudge 
tweene man and man : but thou, thou meager lead 
which rather threaten d then dod promife ought, 
thy palcnes moues me more then eloquence, 
andheere choofe I, ioy be the confluence. 

<j>or. How all the other paffions fleet to ayre. 

As doubtfull thoughts, and rafh imbrac’d defpairet 
And (hyddring fearc, and greene*eyed iealoufic. 

0 loue be moderate, allay thy exfafie, 

In meafurc raine thy ioy, fcant this excefle, 

1 feelc too much thy bleffing, make it Icfle 

for feare/ forfeit. 

. Baf What findelhcere? 

Faire Portias counterfeit. What'demyGod 
hath come fo ncere creation i moue thefe eyes ? 

Or whither riding on the balls of mine 

feeme they in motion J Heere are feuerd lips 

parted with foger breath, fo fweet a barre 

fhould funder fuch fweet friends; heerc in her haires 

thcPaynter playes the Spy demand hath wouen 

a golden meftityntrap the harts of men 

feller then gnats in cobwebs, but her eyes 

how could he fee to doe them ? hauing made one, 

me thinkes it fhould haue power to deale both his 

and leaue it felfe vnfurpifht s Yet looke how farre 

the fubflance of my praife doth wrong this fhadow 

tnvnderpryfingtt, fofarre this fhadow 

doth limpc behind the fubdance. Heeres thefcroule, 

the continent and fommarie of my fortune. 

Tot t that choo/e not by ths view 
Ckamce as faire, and choofe as true s 
Since this fortune fails to you. 

He content, and Jieki no new. 

If you he well pleafd with this, 
and hotdycur fortune for your h/ijje a 
Turne you where your Lady is. 



F. 
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A gentle fcroulc : Fairs Lady, by your kaue, 

1 come by note to giue, and to receaue, 

Like one of two contending in a prizw 
That thinks he hath done well in peoples eyes : 
Hearing apphmfc and vniucrfal) Iboute, 

Giddy in fpirit, (fill gazing in a doubt 
whether thofe peaks of praife be his or no* 

So thrice faire Lady Band I eucn fo, 

As doubtful! whether what [ (ee be frue^ 

Vnhll confirmd, fignd, ratified by you. 

"Tor. You fee me Lord Bajfamo where I ftancL 
fuch as I am *, though for my felfe alone 
I would not be ambitious in my vviih 
to wi(h my felfe much better, yet for you, 

I would be trebled twentie rimes myielfc, 
a thoufand rimes more faire, fenne thoufand times 
more rich, that .onely to Band high in your accoj^j^.. 
I might in yerfues, beauties, linings, friends 
exceede account : but die full famine of me 
is fume of fomething : which to termein grofle, 
is an vnleiTond girle, vnfchoold, vnpra&ized, 
happy in this, fheis not yet fb old 
but flic may 'learne : happier then this, 
fhee is not bred fo dull but fhe can learne $ 
happieB of all, is that her gentle fpirit 
commits it felfe to yours to be directed., 
as from her Lord, her gouernour, her King. 

My felfe, and what is mine, to you and yours 
is now conuerted. But now 1 was the Lord 
of this faire manfion, faaifler ofmv fei uants, 

Queene ore my felfe ; and euen now, but now, 
this houfe, thefe feruaunts, and this fame my felfe 
are yours, my Lords, I giue them with this 
which when you part from, loofe, or giue away 
Jet it prefage the ruinc of your ]ouc, 
and be my vantage to exclairre on you. 

‘Bajf,. Maddamj you haue bereft me of all words. 



icnce, 



the Merchant of Venice, 

©nefy mv blood fpeakes to you in my vaines, 
and there is fuch confufion in my powers, 
as after fome oration fairely fpoke 
by a beloued Prince, there doth appeare 
among the buzzing pleafed multitude. 

Where euery fomthing beeing blent together, 
turnes to a wild ofnothing, faue of ioy 
c-jtpreft, and notexpreft : but when this ring 
parts from this finger, -then parts life from h( 

6 then behold to fay 7-aflamos dead. 

Mr, My Lord and Lady, it is now our time 
fbt haue ftoodc by and feeneour withes profper, 
to cry' good ioy, good ioy my Lord-and Lady. 

Gra. My Lord 7ajfamo, an d my gentle Lady, 

1 wi(h you all the ioy that you can with; 
for /'am fure you can whh none from me s 
and when VQUti^pnours meane to folcrnnize 
.the barg.ttn<* oryStir fayth : I doe befeeeh you 
euen at flrar time I may be married fo. 

B<tf With all thy hart, fo thou canft get a wife. 

Gra. I thanke your Lordfhip, you haue got me on* 
My eyes my Lord can lookc as wilt as yours t 
you faw the mifires, I beheld the mayd j 
You lou’d, /lou’d for intemuffion, 

No more perfaines to me my lord then you 5 
your fortune flood vposj the caskets there, 
and fo did mine to as the matter falls 1 

for wooing heerc vntHl/fwetagaine, 
and fwearing till my very rough was dry 
with oathes of lone, at lad, if promife laft 
I got a promife of this faire one heere 
to haue her loue ? prouided that your fortune 
atchiu'd her mifires. 

7 or. 1$ {hi, t me N'erriffh i 

hsr, JVJaddam it is, fo you fland pleafd withall, 

7 mjf And doe you CjretUAm meane good favth l 
Ora. Yes faith my Lord. 

F a. 
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Bajf Ourfeaft lhalbe much hone rid in your mariage. 

Gra. Wcle play with them the firft boy for a thoufand ducats. 

SS(er. What and ftakedowne? 

Gra. No, we fhall nerc win at that fport and flake downe. 
But who comes hecre ? Lorenzo and his infidell 3 
what, and tny old V cnecian ft iend Salerio l 

Enter Lorenzo, JeJJica, and Salerio a meffenger 
from Venice. 

'Baffa. Lorenzo and Salerio, welcome hether, 
if that the youth of my newe intreft heere 
haue power to bid you welcome t by your leaue 
I bid my very friends and countrymen 
fweet Portia welcome. 

Por. So doe I my Lord, they are intirely welcome. 

Lor . I thankeyour honour, for my part my Lord 
my purpofe was not to haue feencyou heere, 
but meeting with Salerio by the way 
he did intreate me paft all faying nay 
to come with him along. 

Sal. I did my Lord, 

and I haue reafon for it, Signior Anthonie 
commends him to you. 

Bajf. Ere I ope his Letter 
I pray you tell me how my good friend 

Sal. Not ficke my Lord, vnlefle it be in 
nor well, vnlefle in mind : his letter there 
will fhow you his eftate. open 

Cjra. Nern(fa, cheere yond ftranger,bid her wclcom, 
Your hand Salerio, what’s the newes from Venice 3 
How doth that royall Merchant good esinthonio 3 
1 know he will be glad of our fuccdle. 

We are the lafons, we haue wone the fleece. 

Sal. 1 would you had won the fleece that he hath loft. 

Por. There are fome (hrowd contents in vond fame paper 
That fteales the colour from Bajfanios cheekc. 

Some deere friend dead, elfe nothing in the world 
could turne fb much the conftitution 
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the Merchant ofV mice, 
of any conftant man s what worfe and worfe ? 
With leaue Sajfamo I am halfc your felfe, 
and I muft freely haue the halfe of any thing 
that this fame paper brings you. 

Bajf, O fweetc 'Portia, 
heere are a few of the vnpleafant’ft words , 
that euer blotted paper. Gentle Lady 
when I did firft impart my loue to you, 

I freely told you all the wealth 1 had 

rannein my vaines, I was a gentleman, 

and then 1 told you true : and yet deere Lady 
rating my felfe at nothing, you fhall fee 
how much / was a Braggart, when I told you 
my ftate was nothing, I fhould then haue told you 
that / was worfe then nothing ) for indeede 
I haue ingag’d my felfe to a deere friend, 
ingag’d my friend to his meere encmie 
to feede my meanes. Heere is a letter Lady, 
the paper as the body of my friend, 
and euery word in it a gaping wound 
ifluing life biood. But is it true Salerio 
hath all his ventures faild, what not one hit, 
from Tripoli?, from Mexico and England, 
from Lisbon, Barbary, and /ndia, 
and not one veflell fcape the dreadfull touch 
of Mercbant-marring rocks 3 

Sal. Not one my Lord. 

Befides, it fhould appeare, that if he had 
the preftnc money fo difeharge the lew, 
hee would not take it : neuer did I know 
a creature that did beare the fhape of man 
fo keene and greedie to confound a man. 

He plyes the Duke at morning and at night, 
and doth impeach the freedome'of the ftate 
ifthey deny him iufticc. Twentie Merchants, 
the Duke himfelfe, and the Magnificdes 
of greateft port haue all perfwaded with him, 
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driue him from the enuious pica 

ot Forfaiture, ofiutfice, and his bond. 

'■feffi. When I was with him* I haue heard him 
toTaballmd to (hue, ins country -men, 
that he would rather haue *-Tnthomos flefh 
then twenfie times the value of the fumme 
that he did owe him : and I know my lord, 
iflaw, authoritie, and power denie not, 
it will goe hard with poorc tyfnthonio. 

I 3 or. Is it your decre, friend that is thus in trouble J 
Bajf. The deereft friend to me, the kindeft man, 
the beft conditiond and vnwearied fpint 
in dooingcurtelics : andone in whom 
the auncicnt Romaipe honour more appeared 
then any that drawes breath in /talie. 
for. What fumme owes he the lew ? 

Eajf. For me three thouland ducats. 

‘Tor. What no more, pay him fix thouland. 
double fixe thoufand.ancl then treble that, 
before a friend of this dilcription 
Ihall lofe a hairc through Betjfamos fault. - - 

Firft goe with me t<? Church, and call me wife, 
and then away to Venice to your friend ? 
for ncuer (hall you lie by Portias fide 
with an vnquiet foulc. You (hall haue gold 
to pay the petty debt twenty times oucr. 

When it is payd, bring your true friend along, 
my mayd Nerrijfa, and my felfe rneane time 
will hue as maydes and widdowCS’, come away, 
for you (hall hence vpon your/wedding day i 
bid your freends welcome, Ihow a merry cheere, 
fince you arc deere bought, I will Iguc you deere. 

But let me heare the letter of your friend. 

Sweet BalTanio , my ftps hone all mifearied , my Creditors omi 
erne!!, my (Plate is very low, my bend to the lews is forfsite, Mtdpttctw 
pajittgit, it is imfoJsiMtTfbettid lose, all debts arecleerd betweetieye* 



the Merchant of Venice. 

fee yea At my death: mtwithsUndsngfl>fe yoar ' 

jm, if jour lone do not perfwade yon to come, let not my letter . 

Por. O loue ! difpatch all bufincs and be gone. 

Bd. Since / haue your good leaue to goe away, 

I will make haft 5 but till I come againe, 
no bed (hall ere be guiltie of my flay, 
nor reft be interpofer twixt vs twainc, • 

Exeunt, 

Enter the lew, and Salem, and ^nthonio, 
andthelaylor. 

Jew. Iaylor, looke to him, tell not me of mercie, 

this isWefoole that lent out money gratis, 

Iaylor, looke to him. 

*Ant. Heare me yet good Shy/ock- 

lew. He haue my bond, fpeake not againlt my bond; 

1 haue fworne an oath, that I will haue my bond : 
thou call’drt medogge before thou hadft a caufc, 
but fince I am a dog, beware my phanges, 
the Duke (hall graunt me iufticc, I do wonder 
thou naughtie /aylor that thou art fo fond 
to comcabroade with him at his reejueft. 

*An, I pray thee heare me fpeake. 

lew. He haue my bond. I will not heare thee fpeake, 

He haue tpy bond, and therefore fpeake no more, 
lie not be made a/oft and dulleyde foolc, 

. to (hake the head, relent, and figh, and yeeld 
to chriftian interceflers : follow not, 
lie haue no fpeaking,' Avill haue triy bond. 



Sol. It is the mod impenitrable currc 
that euer kept with men. 
v4n. Let him alone. 

He follow him no more with bootlefle prayers. 



Exit lew. 
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bee feekes my life, his reafon well /know 5 
loft delmerd from hisfbrfcyturcs 
many that haue at times made mone to me, 
therefore he hates me. 

td. I am fure the Duke will ncucr grant 
this forfeiture to hoid. 

*.An, The Duke cannot denie the courfe of law 5 
.for the commodihc that ftrangers haue 
with vs in V cnice, if it be deny ed, 
will much impeach the iuftice of the {fete, 
ft nee that the trade and profit of the citty 
confiftcth of all Nations. Therefore goe, 
thefe griefes and lories hauefo bated me 
that / Ihall hardly fparc a pound of fiefh 
to morrow, to my bloody Creditor. 

Well /aylor on, prav God Bajfamo come 
to fee me pay his debt, and then / care not. Sxem, 
Enter Portia, Nerrijpt, Liretwo, lejpea, and a 
man o$Tmw, 

Lor. Maddam, although 1 fpeakc it inyour prefeuce, 
j f ou haue a noble and a true conccite 
of god-like aroitie, which appeares moft ftrongly 
in bearing thus the abfcncc of your Lord . 

But if you knew to whom you fhow this honour, 
how true a gentleman you fend releefc, 
how deere a lower of my Lord your husband, 

I know you would be prouder of the worke 
then cuftomarie bountic can enforce you. 

Tor. 1 neucr did repent for doping good, 
nor fhall not now : form companions 
that doc conuerfe and waft the time together, 
vvhofefoules doc beare an egall yoke ofloue, 
there muft be needes a like proportion 
of lyniaments, of manners, and of fpirit } 
which makes me thinke that this Ctfnthma . 
beeing the bofome loucr of my Lord, 
muft needes be likemy Lord, Ifit be fo, 



the Merchant of Venice. 

How little is the coft 1 haue bellowed 
in nurcliafing thefemblance of my foulc} 

Fiom oue the ftate of hellifh cruelty, 

1 ’his comes too ncere the praifing of my felfe, 
Therefore no more ofit : heere other things 
Lorenfo I commie info your hands, 

The husbandry and mannage of my houfe, 

Vntill my Lords rcturne : for mine owne part 
I haue toward heauen breath’d a fecret vowe, 

To liue in prayer and contemplation, 

Onelv attended by T^erriffa hecre, 

Vntill her husband and my Lords rcturne, 

There is a Monaftry two miles off, 

And there wc will abide. I doe defire you 
not to denic this impofition, 
the which my louc and tome nccelfity 
-now layes vpon you. 

Lm-enf. Madame, with all my hart, 

I (hall obey you in all faire commaunds. 

Tor. My people doe already know ray mind, 

And will acknowledge you and fejjita 
in place of Lord 'Bafanto and my felfe. 

So far you well till we fhall mectc againe. 

Lor. Faire thoughts and happy hourcs attend on you 
lejji. 1 wilh your LadiflYsp all harts content, 

Tor. I thank you for your wilh, and am well pleafd 
to wilh it back on you s far you well Jejfictt. 

Now ’Balthafer, as I haue cuer found thee honeft (rue, 
So let me find thee (fill stake this lame letter, 
snd vfe thou ai! fh’indcuour of a man, 

In fpeede to Mantua. Ice thou render this 

into my cofin hands Docior r BeUrto i 

And lookc what notes and garments he doth giue thee 

bring them I pray thee with imagin’d fpeede 

vnto the T ranett, to the common Ferric 

which trades to VcnictA waft no time in words 

but get thee gone, I Ihall be there before thee. 

G. 
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Baltha. Madam, I goe with all conucnient fpeecta 
Porn a Come on A errijja, 1 haue vvorke in hand 
That you yet know not of*, wcele fee our husbands 
before they thinkc of vs ? 

Nerriffa. Shall they fee vs ? 

Form . They (hall T^errijfa : but in fuch a habite* 
that they (hall thinke wc are acccmplifhed 
with that wclackc > He hold thee any wager 
when we are both accoutered bke young men, 
ileproue the prettier fellow of the two, 
and weare my dagger with the brauer grace, 
and fpeake betweene the change of man and boy, 
with a reede voycc, and turne two minfing fteps 
into a manly llridej and fpeake of fray es 
like a fine bragging youth : and tell quaint lyes 
how honorable Ladies {ought my I'ouc, 
which I denying, they fell ficke and dyed. 

1 could not doe withall : then rle repent, 
and wilh for all that, that I had not killd them 5 
And twenty of thefc punic lies ile tell, 
that men fhall fweare I haue difeontinued fcho< 
aboue a twelue-moneth : I haue within my rninac 
a thoufand raw tricks of thefe bragging lacks, 
which I will prattife. 

Nerrtff, Why, fhall we turne to men } 

Portia. Fie, what a queflion’s that, 
if thou wert nere a lewd interpreter : 

But come, ile tel! thee all my my whole deuiee 
when I am in my coach, which ftayes for vs 
at the Parke gate and therefore hail away, 
for we mud meafure twenty miles to day. Exeunt, 

Enter Clown e andjejfira . 

Ctcvrne. Yes truly, for looke you, the finnes of the Father arc fo 
belaid vpon the children, therefore I promife you, Ifcareyou,I 
was alwaies plaine with you, and fo now I fpeafcc my- agitation of 
the matter : therefore be a good chere, for truly 1 tbinke you arc 
darand, there is but one hope in it that can doe you any good, and 

that 
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fat is few a kinde of baftard hop* neither. 

1'ITm. And what hope is that I pray thee » 

Clowe. Marry you may partly hope that your Father got you 
not that you are not the lewes daughter. 

Mica. That were a kind of baflard hope in deede/o the finnes 
of my mother lhould be vifited vpon me. 

fiomc. Truly then I feare you are damnd both by Father and 
mother : thus when I fhun Scilla your father, 1 fall into Canbda 
V our mother s well, you arc gone both waves. 

} lefllca, 1 (hall be fau’d by, niy husband Jic hath made me a Chri- 

Aflame. Truly the more to blame he. we were Chriftians enow 
before, in as many as could well hue one by another : this making 
ofChriftians will raife the price of Hogs.if we grow all to be pork 
caters, we fliall not fhortly haue a ralher on the coles for mony. v 
Enter Lorenzo. 

lejp. lie fell mv husband Launcclet what you fay, here he come ? 

Loren. I fhall grovviealiousofyou fhortly Lamcelet , if you thus 
get my wife into corners i 

Jejftca, Nay, you needs not feare vs Lorenzo, Launcekt and X are 
out' he tells me flatly there’s no mercy for mcein heauen, bccaufe 
1 am a lewes daughter : and he fayes you are no good member of 
the common-wealth, for in eonuerting lewes to Chriftians, you 
raife the price of porke. 

Loren. I fhall aunfwere drat better to the common-wealth than 
you can the getting vp of the Negroes belly s the Moore is with 
child by you Launceht l 

Clowe, It is much that the Moore fhould be more then rca» 
fon : but if Ore be leftc then an honeft woman, flic is indeede more 
then I tookchcrfor. 

Loren. How euery foole can play vpon the word , I thinke the 
bell grace of wit will fhortly turne into filence, and difeourfe grow 
commendable in none ondy butParrats: goe in firra , bid than 
prepare for dinner ? 

Clowe. That is done fir, they halt? all ftomacks ? 

Loren. Goodly Lord what a wit fnapper are you, than bid them 
prepare dinner? 

G z Chvpne, 
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flewne. That is done to fir, onely couer is the word 
Loren . Will you coucr than fir ? 

CUwne. Not fo fir neither, I know my duty. 

Loren. Yet more quarrelling with occafion, wilt thou fliew e 
the whole wealth of thy wit in an inflams I pray thee vnderftanda 
plaineman in his plaine meaning : goe to thy fellowes, bid them 
couer the table, ferue in the mcate, and we will come in to dinner. 

CLwne. For the table fir, it {hall be feru’d in, for the meate fir, it 
fhall be couerd, for your comming in to dinner fir, why let it beat 
humors and conceites iTiall gouernc. Exit Home. 

Loren. O deare diferetion, how his words are futed, 

The foole hath planted in his memorie 
an Armie of good words, and I doe know 
a many fooles that fland in better place, 
garnifht like him, that for a trickfie word 
defie the matter : how cherft thou lejjica. 

And riow good fiveet (ay thy opinion, 

How dooft thou like the Lord Eajfanios wife ? 

lejfi. Pall all exprefling , it is very meete 
the Lord Tfaffamo liuc an vpright life 
For hauing fuch a blcfjing in his Lady, 
he findes the ioyes ofheauen hcere on earthy 
And if on earth he doe not mcaneit, it 
in reafon he fhould neuer come to heauen ? 

Why, if two Gods fhould play Tome heauenly match* 
and on the wager lay two car thly women, 

And Lyonia one : there mufl be fomthing elfe 
paund with the other, for the poore rude world 
hath not her fellow, 

Loren. Euen fuch a husband 
baff thou of me, as fhe is for wife. 
lejfi. Nay, but aske my opinion to of that ? 

Loren. I will anone, firft let vs goe fo dinner ? 

JeJJi. Nay, let me praife you while I haue a ftomack ? 

I oren. No pray thee, let it ferue for fable talke. 

Then how fo mere thou fpeakft mong other things* 



1 fhall difgeft ill 
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Jejfi. Well, ilefet you forth. Exit. 

Enter the Duke, the Magmficoes> A nthomo» BaJJamo', 
and Gratiano. 

Duke. What, is Anthonio heere ? 

Ant bo. Ready , fo pleafe your grace ? , 

Duke. I am forry for thee, thou art come to aunfwcre 
a rtonie aduerfarie, an inhumaine wretch, 
vncapablc of pitty, voyd, and empty 
from any dram of mercie. 

Antho. I haue heard 

your grace hath tane great paines to quallifie 
his rigorous courfc ; but fince he rtands obdurate. 

And that no lawfull meanes can carry me 
out of his enuies reach, 1 doe oppofe 
my patience to his furie, and am armd 
to fuffer with a quietnes of fpirit, 
the very tiranny and rage of his. 

Duke. Goe one and call the lew into the Court. 

Salerio. He is ready at the dorc, he comes my Lord. 

Enter Shylocke. 

Duke. Make roome,and let him Rand before our face, 
Shylocket he world thinks, and I thinke fo to 
that thou but Icadeft this fartiion of thy mallice • 
to thelaft houre of aft, and then tis thought 
thowlt fhew thy mercy and remorfe more flrange, 
than is thy ftrange apparant cruelty ; 
and where thou now exafts the penalty, 
which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefb, 
thou wilt not onely loofe the fbrfaiture, 
but toucht with humaine gcntlcnes and louc : 

Forgiuc a moytie of the principall, 
glauncing an eye ofpitty on his lofles 
that haue of late fohudled on hisbacke, 

EnowtoprefFea royall Merchant downc 5 

And pluck comiferation of this ftates 

faun braflie bofomes and rough harts offlints,. 

Rom ftubbome Turkes, and Tarfcrs neuer traind 
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to offices of render curtcfie : 

We all expert a gentle aunfwcre lewe i 
Jem. 1 haue poflcfl your grace of what I purpcfe, 
and by our holy Sabaoth haue I fworne 
to haue the due and forfet of my bond, 
if you deny it, let the danger light 
vpon your charter and your Curies freedoms ? 

"Y oulc askc me why I rather choofe to haue 
a weight of carrion fiefh, then to receauc 
three thoufand ducats s He not aunfwer that ? 

But fay it is my humour, is it aunfwerd ? 

What if my houfo be troubled with a Rat, 
and I be pleafd to g'me ten thoufand ducats 
to haue it baind .? what, arc you aunfwerd yet ? 

Some men there are louc not a gaping pigge i 
Some that are mad if they behold a Cat 2 
And otherswhen the bagpipe lings ithnofc, 
cannot containe their vrine for affertion. 

Ivi aiders of paffion fwayes it to the moodc 
of what it likes or loathes, now for your aunfwer 5 
As there is no firme reafon to be rchdrcd 
why He cannot abide a gaping pigge # 
why he a harmclcfle ncccflaric Cat ? 
why he a woollen bagpipe : but of force 
mud yecld to fuch in suitable fisamc, 
as to offend himfolfo being offended i 
So can I giue no reafon, nor I will not, 
more then a lodgd hate, and a eerta’mc loathing 
I beare t.^fmhomo, that / follow thus 
a loofing futc againft him ? arc you aunfwcred i 
’Sal}. This is no aunfwer thou vnfeehng man, 
to cxcufe the currant of thy cracky ? 

Jen»e. /am not bound toplcafetheewithmyamwers? 

Sajf. Poe all men kill the things they doe not loue ? 

Jem. Hates any man the thing he would not kill ? 
fiajf. Eucry offence is not a hate at firft? , 

Jem. What wouldft thou haue a ferpent ding thee twice^ 
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/ pray you think you queftion with the lew c, 
you may as well goe (land vpon the Beach 
and bid the mame flood bate his vfuall height, 
you may as well vfe qucfiion with the Woolfc 
vvhv he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambe? 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
to wa" their high tops, and to make no noife 
when they arefretten with thegufts of heauens 
You may as well doe any thing moft hard 
as feeke to foften that then which what’s harder t 
his /ewifh hart ? therefore I doe befeechyou 
make no moe offers, vfe no farther meancs, 
but with all briefe and plaine conueniencie 
let me haue iudgement, and the /ewe his will ? 

Baf For thy three thoufand ducats heere is fixe ? 
lew. /feuery ducat in fixe thoufand ducats 
were in fixe parts, and euery part a ducat, 

/would not draw them, I would haue my bond ? 

Dxk. How fhalt thou hope for mercy rendring none ? 
lewe. What iu dgment (hall / dread doing no wrong? 
you haue among you many a purchafi flaue, 
which like your Aflcs, and your Dogs and Mules 
you vfe in abiert and in flauifh parts, 
becaufeyou bought them, (hall / fay tovou, 
let them be free, marry them to your heires ? 
why fwcat they vnder burthens, let their beds 
be made as foft as yours, and let their pallats 
be feafond with fuch viands, you will aunfwer 
the flaues are ours, fb doe / aunfwer you : 

. Thepound offlefh which / demaund of him 
is deercly bought, as mine and / will haue it r 
ifyou deny me, fie vpon your Law,, 
there is no force in the decrees of V enice : 
l Hand for iudgement, aunfwer, (ball I haue it J 
‘Duke. V pon my power / may difmillc this Courg 
vnlcffe EclLirio a learned Dortor, 
whom / haue font for to determine this 
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Come heere today? 

Salem, My Lord, heere ftayej without 
a tneflenger with letters from the Do&or, 
new come from Padua ? 

‘Duke • Bring vs the letters i call the Meffenger ? 

Dajf. Good chccre Anthomo ? what man, courao-« 

The lew fhalthaue my flefn, blood, bones and allf 
ere thou fhalt loofe for me one drop of blood ? 

tsintho. /am a tainted weather of the flocks 

meetefl for death, the weakeft kind offruitc 
drops eariieft to the ground, and fb let 
You cannot better be imployd Bajfanso, 
then to liue (till and write mine Epitaph 3 
Enter Nerrtffa. 

Duke. Came you from Padua from 'Be/lam ? 

AVr. From both? myjL. Bellario grcefesyour-jrace? 
r Bajf. Why dooft thou whet thy knife Co carneftly ? 
kw. To cut thcfbrfaiture from thatbankrout there? 
gratia. Not on thy fbule : but on thy foulc harfh lew 
thou makft thy knife keenc : but no mettell can, 
no, not the hangmans axe beare halfc the keeneneffe 
of thy fharpe enuic : can no prayers pearcc thee ? 

I ewe. No, nope that thou haft wit enough to make. 
Gratia. G be thou damnd, inexecrable dogge, 

And for thy life let iufttec be accufd $ 

Thou almoft mak'ft me wauer in my faith, 

to hold opinion with Pythagoras, 

that fbules of Animalis infinite themfelues 

into the trunks of men : Thy currifh fpirit 

gouernd a Woolfe, who hangd for humaine daughter 

euen from the gallowcs did his fell foulc fleetc, 

and whileft thou layeft in thy vnhallowcd dana$ 

infufd it felfe in thee : for thy defires 

are vvoluifh, bloody, ftaru'd, and rauenous. 

levee. Till thou canfl: raile the fealefrom off my bond, 
Thou but offendft thy lungs to fpeake Co loud : 
Repaire thy wit good youth, or it will fall 
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to curelefle tuine. I ftand heere for law. 

‘Duke. This letter from Bellario doth commend 
a voung and learned Doftor to our Court : 

Where is he? 

Ner. He attendeth here hard by 
to knovvyour aunfwer whether youle admit him. 

Duke. With all my hart : fome three or fbure of you 
goegiuc him curreous-concludt to this place, 
nicane time the Court /hall hcare Bellarios letter. 

Your Grace /hall vnderftand, that at the receit of yourletrerl 
am very ficke, but in the inftint that your meflengcr came.inlo- 
uing vifitation was with me a young Dotf or or Rome, his name is 
Balthazar: l acquainted him with the caufe in cotrouerfie between 
the lew and Anthomo the Merchant , wee turnd ore many bookes 
together, hee is furnifhed with my opinion , which bettered with 
his owne learning, the greacnes whereof I cannot enough com- 
mend, comes with him at my itnportunitie , to fill vp your graces 
requefl in my ftead. /befeech you let his lacke of yeeres be no im- 
pediment to let him lacke a reuerend eftimation, tor 1 ncuer knew 
fo young a body with fb olde ahead; 1 leauehira to your gracious 
acceptance, whole tryall ftiall better publifh his commendation. 
Enter Tortta CotBalthazer. . 

Duke. 1 ou hcare the learnd ’Bellario what he writes, 
and heere I take it is the doflor come. 

Giue me your hand, come you from old Bellario } 

Portia, ? did my Lord. 

Duke. You are welcome, take your place : 
are you acquainted with the difference' 
that holds this prefent queftion in the Court. 

Dor. 1 Am enformed throughly of the caufe, 
vvmch is the Merchant here ? and which the lew i 
Duke. tAnthonio and old Shylocke, both ftand forth. 

Por. Is your name Shylocke i 

lew. Skyiocke is my name. ✓ : 

, 9 fa , ara , n § C nature is thc fut « you follow, 

^• in fucu rule, that thc Venetian law 

cannot 
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cannot impugne you as you doe proceed, 

You Hand within his danger, doe you not, 

I, fo he (ayes. 

'7 or. Doc you conferte the bond I 
tsfn. I doe. 

Tor. Then mud the /ew be merciful!. 

Shy. On what compulfion mud I, tell me that 
Por. The qualitic of mercie is not draind, 
it droppeth as the gentle rainc from heauen 
vpon the place beneath : it is twife bled, 
it bledeth him that giues, and him that takes, 
tis mightied in the mightied, it becomes 
the throned Monarch better then his crowne. 

His (ccpterfhowcs the force of temporall power, 
the attribut to awe and maiedie, 
wherein doth fit the dread and feare of Kings % 
but mercie is aboue this feeptred fway, 
it is enthroned in the harts of Kings, 
it is an attribut to God himfclfe} 
and earthly power doth then fhow liked gods 
when mercie (eafons iudicc: therefore few, 
though iudicc be thy pleafconfider this, 
that in the courfe of iudice, none of vs 
(hould fee (aluation : vve doe pray for mercy, 
and that fame prayer, doth teach vs all to render 
the dcedcs of mercie. I bauelpoke thus much 
to mittigatc the iudice of thy plea, 
which if thou follow, this drift Court of Venice 
mud needes giue fentence gaind the Merchant there. 
Shy. My. deeds vpon my head, I craue the law, 
the penalty and forfaitc of my bond. 

Por. Is he not able to difeharge the money ? 

BafT. Ycs.heere I tender it for him in the Court, 
yea, twife the fumme, if that will not fuffife, 

I w'ill be bound to pay it ten times ore 
on forfait ofmy hands, my head, my hart, 
if this will not fuffife, it mud appcarc 
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tht malice beam downe truth. And /befeech yeti 
Isreft once the law to your authorise, 
to doe a great right, doeli little wrong, 
and curbs this crucJl dcuill of his will 
por, Jt mud not be, there is no power in V eniee 
00 altar a decree eftabhlbcd * 
twill be recorded for a precedent, 
and many an errour by the fame example 
will rulh into the date.it cannot be. 

Shy, A Daniel! come to judgement i yea a Daniel! 
0 wife young ludge how / doe honour thee, 
p f r. I pray you lee me lookc vpon the bond. 

Shy, Hcere tis mod rcucrend doffor, here it i*. 
tpor, Shyhckf them thrice thy money offfed thee, 
Shy. An oath, an oath, I haue an oath in heauen, 
Aral! I lay periurie vpon my foulc ? 

Not not for Venice. 

por. Why this bond is forfait, 
snd lawfully by this the lew may claim® 
a pound of delh, to be by him cut off 
peered the Merchants hart i be rocrcifull, 
take thrice thy money, bid me teare the bond. 

Shy, When it-is pay d, according to the tenure. 

It doth sppeare you are a worthy judge, 
pu know the kw, your expofition 
bath beenc mod feuhd ? / charge you by the !sw, 
whereof you are a well deferuing piller, 
proceeds to judgement i by my foule X (wear®, , 
there is «o power in the tongue of roan 
to alter me, f day here on my Bond, 

Mod hartelie I doe befeech the Court 
togiue the judgement. 

Bor, Why than thus it is, 
you mud prepare your boforne for his knife. 

Shy. 0 noble /udge, 6 excellent young roan. 

/V. For the intent and purpefe of the law 
hath full relation to the penalde, 

H t 





T De comcall Hislorie of 
which heere appcareth due vpon the bond. ' 
lew. T is very true : 6 wife and vpright nidge, 
how much more elder art thou then thy lookes/ 

Pot. T hercforc lay bare your bofome. 
feiv. I,hisbrcafo 

fo fayes the bond, doth it not noblcludgc ? 

Neerefl his hart, thofe are the very words. 

Por. It is fo.are there ballance here to weieh the flefh 
lew. I hauc them ready. 

Por. Haue by fome Surgion Shylocke on your charge, 
to flop his wounds, leaft he doe bleedc to death. ° 

lew. Is it fo nominated in the bond i 
Tor. It is not fo expreft, but what ofthat ? 

T were good you doe fo much for charitie. 

Jew. I cannot finde it, tis not in the bond 
Tor. You Merchant, haue you any thing fo lay ; 
Ant. But little 5 J am armd and well prepaid, 
giuc me your hand B a fame, far you well, ^ 
greeuenot that / am falne to this for you : • 
for heerein Fortune fliowes her felfe more kind 
then is her cuflome : it is Bill her vfc 
to let the wretched man out-liue his wealth, 
to view with hollow eye and wrinckled brow 
an age ofpouertie : from which lingring pennance 
of fuch mifery doth foe cut me of 
Commend me to your honourable wife, 
tell her the procerfe of Anthonios end, 
fay how I lout! you , fpeake me faire in death : 
and when the tale is told, bid her be iudge 
whether Bafarno had not once a loue : 

Repent but you that you foal! loofe your friend 
and he repents not that he payesyour debt. 

For if the /ew doe cut but deepe enou°h, 

/le pay it inftantly with all my hart. ° 

Taf. tsfnthonio, 1 am married fo a wife 
which is as deere f o me as life it felfe, 

but life it fclfe^my wife, and all the world, 

' * 
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are not with me efteemd about thy life. 

I would loofe all, 1 facrifize them all 

heere to this deuill, to deliuer you. 

por. Your wife would gmc you little thankes tor that 
if flie were by to heare you make the offer. 

Gra. I haue a wife who /pro tell / loue, 

/would foe were in heauen, fo foe could 
intreate fome power to change this currifo lew. 

T(er. Tis well you offer it behind her back, 
the wifo would make elfe an vnquiet houfe. 
lew. Thefe be the chriflian husbands,/ hauc a daughter 
would any oftheftocke ofBarrabas 
had beene her husband, rather then a Chriflian. 

We trifle time, / pray thee purfue fentence. 

‘For. A pound ofthat fame Merchants flefo is thine, 
the Court awards it, and the law doth giueit. 
jew. Moftrightfull Iudge. 

por. And you mud cut this flefo from off his breafl, 
the law alowes it, and the court awards it. 
jew. Moft learned Iudge, a fentence, cortie prepare. 
Tor. Tarry a little, there is fome thing elfe, 
this bond doth giue thee heere no iote of blood, 
the words exprefly are a pound of flefo : 
take then thy bond, take thou thy pou nd of flefo, 
but in the cutting it, if thou dooft foed 
one drop of Chriflian blood, thy lands and goods 
are by the lawes of V enice confifcatc 
vnto the ftate of Venice. 

Gra. O vpright Iudge, 

Markc lew, 6 learned /udge. 

Shy. Is that the law i 
Por. Thy felfe foalt fee the Aft : 
for as thou vrgeft iuflice, be afford 
thou foalt hauc iuflice more then thou defirft. 

Gra. O learned iudge, mark /ew, a learned iudge. 
Jew. I take this offer then, pay the bond thrice 
and let the Chriflian goe. 

H. 3. 
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Bajf. Hccre is the money. 

For. Soft, the lew <bal haue all iuftke/oft no haO, 
he fhaii haue nothing but the penalty. 
gra, OJew, an vpright Judges learned ludgg, 
For. T herefore prepare thee to cut of the flclh, 
Shed thou no blood, nor cut thou leffe nor wore 
but tuft a pound of flelh : if thou tak’ft more 
er lefte then a iuft pound, be it but Co much 
as makes it light or beany in the fubftanec, 
or the tSeuiffon of the twentith part 
of one pocre fcruple, nay if the tcale doe turn* 
but in the eftimation of a hayre, 
thou dyeft, and all thy goods are confifeate, 

Gra. A fecond Daniel), a Daniell lew, 
now infidell / haue you on the hip. 

Pqr. Why doth the lew paufe, take thy forfeiture. 
Shy. Giuc me my principal and let me goc. 

Baff, I haue it ready for thee, here it is. 

SPor. Hee hath refufdl it in the open Court, 
hce (ball haue mcerely iuftice and his bond. 

Gra. A Daniell ftill fey /, a fecond Daniell, 

/ thanke thee /ew for teaching me that word. 

Shy. Shall / not haue barely my principall 5 
For. Thou /halt haue nothing but the forfshwe 
to be fo taken at thy perril! lew. 

Sky. Why then the deuill giuc him good of it t 
lie ftay no longer queftion. " 

CP or. Tarry lew, 

the law hath yet another hold on you. 

It is enacted in the lawes of Venice, 
if it be proued againft an alien, - 
- that by diretft, or indireft attempts 
hefeeke the life of any Cittisren, 
the party gainft the which he doth coniriue, 
lhall fcaze one halfe his goods, the other halfe 
comes to tbepriuk coffer of the State, 
and the offenders life lies in the mercy 
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nuke oncly, gainft all other voyce. 

In wW^P^’camcnt I fey thou ftandft S 
fork appearcs by nianifeft proceeding, 
that indueffly, and dire&ly to 
,! w u haft contriued againft the very life 
ofthe defendant : and thou haft incurd 
the danger fbrmorly by me rehearlt. 

Downe therefore, and begmercie ofthe ^uke. 

Gra. Beg that thou maift haue lcauc to hang thy fclfc, 
and yet thy wealth beeing forfeit to theftate, 
thou haft not left the value of a cord, 

therefore thou muft be hangd at the ftates charge, 

Duke. That thou fhalt fee the difference ofourfpmt 
I pardon thee thy life before thouaske it : 
for halfe thy wealth, it is zAnthonios, 
the other halfe comes to the generall Bate, 
which humblenes may driue vnfo a fine. 

Tor. I for the ftate, not for Anthonie. 

Shy. Nay, take my life and all, pardon not that, 
you take my houfc, when you doe take the prop 
that doth fuftaine my houfe : you take my life 
when you doe take the meancs whereby /Jiuc. 

For. What mercy can you render him tsf nthomo 1 

Gra. A halter gratis, nothing clfe for Godfake. 

Anth. So plcafe my Lord the Duke, & all the Court 
to quit the fine for one halfe of his goods, 

I am content : fo he will let me haue 
the other halfe in vie, to render it 
vpon his death vnto the Gentleman 
that lately ftole his daughter. 

Two things prouided more, that for this fauour 

he prefently become a Chriftian : 

the other, that he doe record a gift 

heere in the Court of all he dies poffeft 

vnto his fonne Lorenzo and his daughter. 

‘Duke. He lhall doe this, or elfc I doe recant 
the pardon that I late pronounced hccrc. 
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For. Art thou contented lew 3 what doll; thou fay ? 

Shy . I am content. 

For. Clarke, draw a deede of gift. 

Shy. I pray you giue me leauc to goe from hence, 

.1 am not well, fend the deede after me, 
and I will figne it. 

Duke. Get thee gone, but doe it. 

Shy. In chriftning (halt thou hauc two Godfathers, 
had I beene tudge, thou feouldft haue had ten more, 
to bring thee to the gallowes, not to the font. Exit. 

Duke. Sir I entreate you home with me to dinner. 

For. I humbly doe defire your Grace of pardon, - 
/ muft away this night toward Padua, 
ana it is meete I prefently fet forth. 

Duke. Iam forry that your leyfure ferues you not. 
ssfnthonio, gratifie this gentleman, 
for in my mind you are much bound to him. 

Exit Duke and his traine. 

'Bitjf. Moft worthy gentleman, I and my friend 
haue by your wifedome been this day aquitied 
of greeuous penalties, in lewe whereof, 
three thoufand ducats due vnto the lew. 
wee freely cope your curtious paines withal!. 

An. And Hand indebted ouer and abcuc 
in loue and feruice to you euer-morc. 

For. Hee is well pay d that is well fatisfied, 
and I deliuering you, am fatisfied, 
and therein doe account my felfc well payd, 
my minde was neuer yet more mcrcinaric. + , 

I pray you know me when we meete agaiiuT^ 

I wife you well, and fo I take my lcaue. 

'Buff. Deere fir, offeree I mufl attempt you further, 
take feme remembrance of vs as a tribute, 
not as fee : graunt me two things I pray you, 
not to deny me, and to pardon roe. 

'For. You preffe me farre, and therefore 1 wil yccld, 
giue mec your gloucs, He wcare them for your fake, 
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andfor your loue ile take this ring from you, 
doe not draw back your hand, ile take no more, % 

and you in loue fhall not denie me this i v 

r Baff. This ring good fir, alas it is a trine, 

I will not fhame my felfe to giue you this 3 
Tor. I will haue nothing clfe but onely this, 
and now me thinks I hauc a minde to it 3 
TSaf There’s more depends on this then on the valew, 
the deareft ring in Venice will I giue you, 
and finde it out by proclamation, 
onely for this I pray you pardon me 3 
Por. Ifeefiryouareliberallinoffers, 
you taught me firft to beg, and now me thinks 
you teach me how a begger feould be aunfwerd. 

Baff. Good fir, this ring was giuen me by my wife, 

and when fee put it on, fire made me vowe 

that I feould neither fell, nor giue, nor loofe it. 

‘For. That feufe ferues many men to faue their gifts, 
and if your wife be not a mad woman, 
and krfow how well I hauc deferu’d this ring, 

(he would not hold out enemy forcuer 
for giuing it to me : .well, peace be with you. Exeunt » 
Anth. My L.BaJfam, let him haue the ring, 
let his deferuings and my loue withall 
. be valued gainft your wiucs commaundement. 

Baff. Goe Cfrattano, runne and ouer-take him, 
giue him the ring, and bring him if thou canft 
vnto Anthonies houfe, away,make haft. Exit Gratiane. 
Come, you and 1 vvillthither prcfently, 
and in the morning early will we both 
flic toward Belmont, come Anthonie. 

Exeunt. 

Enter Tferrifa. 

For. Enquire the /ewes houfe our, giue him this deed, 
and let him figne it, weeleaway to night, 
and be a day before our husbands home : 
this deede will be well welcome to Lorenzo ? 
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Enter Gran am. 

Graft. Fnirc fir, you arc well ore-tane : 

My L. ‘B&ffamo vpon more aduice, 

hath fent you heere this ring, and doth intreatc 

your company at dinner. 

For. That cannot be; ' ' 

his ring I doe accept mod thankfully, 
and fo I pray you tell him : furthermore, 

I pray you fliew my youth old Shyiockes houfe. 

Cjra. That will I doe. 

Ner. Sir, / would fpeake with you : 

He fee if / can get my husbands ring 

which I did make him fweare to keepe for aier. 

For. Thou maift I warrant, we dial haue old (wearing 
that they did giue the rings away to men ; 
butwele out- face them, and out- fweare them fo; 
avvay,make had, thou knowfl where I will tarry. 

Ner. Come good fir,will yov fhew me to this houfe. 

Enter Lorenzo and’cjfica. 

Lor. The moone fhines bright.In fuch a night as this, 
when the fwcet winde did gently kifle the trees, 
and they did make nonovfe, in fuch a night 
Troylm me thinks mounted the Troian walls, 
and figh’d his foulc toward the Grecian tents 
where f/effed lay that night. 

‘fe/fi. In fuch a night - 
did 7 bijlie fcarefully ore-trip the dewe,' 
and (aw the Lyons flradow ere him felfe, 
and ranne difmaved away. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
fioode T)ido with a willow in her hand 
vpon the wilde fea banks, and waft her Loue 
to comeagaine to Carthage. 

lejfi. In fuch a night 
tJMedea gathered the inchantcd hearb s 
that did renew old E/bn. 

Loren. In fuch a night 
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i; r r e fl1c4 ftealc from the wealthy lewe, 
and an vnthrift loue did runne from Venice, 

asfarre as Belmont 

' leff!. In fuch a night, 
did voung Lorens fweare he loued her well, 

Sealing ha foule with many vowes of faith, 

andnereatrueone. 

Loren. In fuch a mgnt 
did pretty JejJica (like a little fliro w) 

(launder her Loue, and he .orgauc it her. 

left. I would out-night you did no body come- 
But harke, I hcare the tooting of a man. 

Enter a Merger. ■ 

Loren. Who comes fo faft in filcnce of the night ? 

L?£ A ftiend?that friend, your name I pray youfricnd ? 
Me(f. Stephana is my name, and i bring word 
m Mifires will before the breake of day 
beheere at Belmont, fhe doth ftray about 
by holy crofles where fhe knedcs and prayes 
for happy wedlock hourcs. 

Loren. Who comes with her ? 
atejf. None but a holy Hermit and her mayd t 
I pray you is my Maifter yet re turnd t 
Loren. He is not, nor we Hauc not heard from him. 

But gee we in I pray thee leffica, 

and ceremonioufly let vs prepare r 

fome welcome for the Miftres of the houfe. Better Clovrtt, 

Clmne, Sola»fobs wo ha, ho fob, fob. 

Loren. Who calls 'i , ... f . 

Qo. Sola, did you fee M .Lore***, & M .Lorenz# fola, tola. 

Loren. Leaue hollowing man, heere. 

Clome. Sola, where, where J 

C/w Tell him there's a Poll come from my Maifter, with Ins 
Herne full of good newes, my Maifter will be heere cie morning 
fweete foule.” 

1 % 
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Loren. Let’s in, and there expeft their comm’tfrg. 
And yet no matter : why fliould we goe in. 

My friend Stephen, fignifie / pray you 
within the houfe, vour mifti es is at hand, 
and bringyour mufique foorth into the ayre. 

How fweet the moone-light fleepes vpon this banke, 

heere will we fit, and let the founds of mufique 

creepe in our eares foft flilnes, and the ni<dit 

become the tutches offweet harmonic : 

fit \ejfica, lookehow theflooreofheauen 

is thick inlayed with pattens of bright gold, 

there’s not the fmalleft orbe which thou bcholdft 

but in his motion like an Angell fings, 

flill quiring to the young cydeCherubins; 

fuch harmonie is in immortall foules, 

but whilfi this muddy vcfiure of decay 

dooth grofiy clofe it in, we cannot heare it j 

Come hoe, and wake ‘Diana with a himne, 

with fvveeteff tutches pearce your miftres eare, 

and draw her home with mufique. play Mufiqu 

Iejp. Iam neuer merry when I heare fweet mufique 

Loren. The reafon is. your fpirits are attentiue : 
for doe but note a wild and wanton heard 
or race of youthful! and vnhandlcd colts 
fetching mad bounds, bellowing and neghingloude, 
which is the hote condition of their blood, v 
if they but heare perchance a trumpet /bund, 
or any ayre of mufique touch their eares, 
you fhall perceaue them make a mutual! ffand, 
their fauage eyes turn’d to a modeft gaze, 
by rhe/weet power of mufique : therefore the Poet 
did faine that Orpheus drew trees, flones, and floods. 
Since naught Co lfockifh hard and full of rage, 
but mufique for the time doth change his nature, 
the man that hath no mufique in himfelfe, 
nor is not moued with concord of /weet founds, 
is fit fox. treafons, flratagems, and /poiles. 



i the Merchant of Venice. < 

♦he motions of his fpirit are dull as night, 

and his affections darke as T erebm : 

u no fuch man be truffed : marke the mufique. 

Enter 'Portia and Nerrijfa . 
por. That light we fee is burning in my hall : 
how farre that little candell throwes his beanies, 

folhines a good deedc in a naughty world. 

Ner. When the moone fhene we did not lee the candle i 
‘Por. So dooth the greater glory dim the lcfle, 
afubftitute fhines briglitly as a King 
vntill a King be by, and then his ftate 
empties it felfe, as doth an inland brooke 
into the maine of waters : mufique harkc. 

Ner. It is your mufique Madame of the houfo ? 

Tor. Nothing is good I fee without refpeft, 
the thinks it founds much fweeter then by day ? 

Ner. Silence beftowes that vertue on it Madam ? 

Por. The Crow doth fing as fweetly as the Larke 
vvhen neither is attended : and I thinke 
the Nightingale if fhe fhould fing by day 
when euery Goofe is cackling, would be thought 
no better a Mufition then the Rcnne ? 

How many things by feafon, feafond are 
to their right pray/e, and true perfection : 

Peace, how the moone fleepes with Endimion, 
and would not be awak’d. 

Loren. That is the voyce, 
or Cam much deceau’d of Portia. 

Por. He knowes me as the blind man knowes the Cuckoc 
by the bad voyce ? 

Loren. Deere Lady welcome home 3 
Por. Wchaue bin praying for our husbands welfare, 
which fpeed we hope the better for our words: 
are they return’d 3 
Loren. Madam, they are not yet: 
but there is come a Meffenger before 
to fignifie their comming 3 
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*Por. Goein N’errijfa. 

Giue order to my feruants, that they take 
no note at all of our being abfent hence, 
nor you Lorenzo, feffica nor you. 

Loren. Your husband is at hand, I heare his trut 
we are no tell-tales Madame, fcarc you not. 

Por. This night me thinks is but the day light fic! 
it lookes a little paler, tis a day, 
fuch as the day is when the funne is hid. 

Enter'S afletnio, Anthonio , Gratiatto, and their 
followers, t 

Bajf. We fhould hold day with the Antipodes, 



ifyou would walkc in abfence of the funne. 

‘Por. Let me giue light, but let me not be light, 
for a light wife doth make a heauie husband, 
and neuer be Baffamo lo for me, 
but God fort all : you are welcome home my Lord. 

Seif. I thank you Madam, giue welcome to my friend, 
this is the man, this is Anthmto, 
to whom I am fo infinitely bound. 

‘IPor. You fhould in all fence be much bound to him, 
for as I heare he was much bound for you. 
es4htb. No more then I am well acquitted of 
Por. Sir, you arc very welcome to our houfe : 
it muff appeare in other wayes then words, 
therefore Ifcant thisbreathing curtefic. 

(fra. By yonder moone I {weare you doe me wrong, 
infaith I gaue it to the fudges Clarke, 
would he were gelt that had it for my part, 
fince you doe take if Louc fb much at hart. 

Por. A quarrel! hoe already, what’s the matter i 
G rati. About a hoope of gold, a paltry ring 
that Hie did giue me, whofc pofie was 
for all the world like Cutlers poetry 
vpon a knife, Lotte me, and lease me not. 

‘Pfer. What talke you of the pofie or the valcw i 
You (wore to me when I did giue you. 
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f hat vou would weare.it till ybur houre of death, 

La that it Ihould lie with you in your graue, 
though not for me, yet for your vehement oathes, 
vou foould haue beene rcfpeaiue and hauc kept it. 
Gaue it a Iudges Clarke : no Gods my Iudge 
the Clarke will nere weare haire ons race that had it. 

Gra. He will, and if he liue to be a man. 

Nerrijpt- I, ifa woman liue to be a man. 

Gra. Now by this hand I gaue it to a youth 
a kind of boy, a 'little ferubbed boy, 
no higher then thy felfe, the IudgcsGlarkc, 
a prating boy that begd it as a fee, 

I could not for my hart deny it him. 

Por. You were to blame, I mud be plaine with you, 
to part fo {lightly with your wiues firft gift, 
a thing fluck on with oaths vpon your finger, 
and fonucted with faith vnto your flefh. 

I oauemy Louearing.and made him {weare 
neuer to part with it, and heere he ftands : 

I dare be fwornc for him he would not lcaue it, 
nor pluck it from his finger, for the wealth 
that the world maifters. Now in faith Cjratiano 
you giue your wife too vnkind a caufe ofgriefo, 
and twere to me I fhould be mad at it. 

Hajf. Why I were bed to cut my left hand off, 
and fwearc 1 loft the ring defending it. 

Gra. My Lord Baffanio gaue his ring away 
vnto the fudge that begd it, and indeeae 
deferu’d it to: and.then theboy his Clarke 
that tooke fome paines in writing, hebegd mine, 
and neither man nor maifter would take ought 
but the two rings, 

Por. What ring gaue you my Lord ? 

Not that I hope which you receau’d of me. 

Baf If l could add a lie vnto a fault, 

I would deny it: but you fee my finger 
Hath not the ring vpon it, it is gone. 
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Por. Eucn fo voyd is your falfe hart of truth. 

By heauen I will ncre come in your bed 
vntill /fee the ring 5 
BJer. Nor I in yours 
till I againe lee mine i 
Baff. Sweet Portia, 

ifyou did know to whom I gaue the ring, 
if you did know for whom /gaue the ring, 
and would conceaue for what /gaue the rin», 
and how vnwillingly I left the ring, 
when naught would be accepted but the ring, 
you w'ould abate the flrength ofyour difpleaforc ? 

For. If you had knowne the vertue of the ring, 
or halfe her vvorthincs that gaue the ring, 
or your owne honour to conrainc the ring, 
you would not then hauc parted with the ring : 
what man is there fo much vnreafonablc 
ifyou had pleafd to haue defended it 
with any termes ofzeale: wanted the modefly 
to vrge the thing held as a ceremonie : 

Nerrtffa teaches me what to belecuc, 
ilc die for’t, but fome woman had the ring J 
Baff No by my honour Madam, by my foule’ 
no woman had it, but a ciuill Do/for, 
which did refufe three rhoufand ducats ofmc, 
and begd the ring, the which I did dcnic him, 
and fofferd him to goe difpleafd away, 
euen he that had held vp the very life 
of my deere friend. W hat fhould / fay fwcet Lady, 

I was inforc’d to fend it after him, 

I was befet with foame and curtcfie, 
my honour would not let ingratitude 
fo much befmere it : pardon me good Lady, 
for by thefe blefled candels of the night, 
had you been there, I think you would hauc begd 
the ring of me to g'ue the worthy Do/lor ? 

Por. Let not that Doffor ere come necrc my houfe 
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fince he hath got the icwell that I loued, 
and that which you did fweare to keepe for me, 

I will become as liberal! as you, 

He not deny him any thinp; I haue, 
no, not my body, nor my husbands bed : 

Know him I foal!, I am well fore of it. 

Lie not a night from home. Watch me like Argos, 
ifyou doe not, if I beleftalone, 
now by mine honour which is yet mine owne, 
ile haue that Dodor for mine bedfellow. 

2{em(fa. And I his Clark : therefore be well aduifd 
how you doe leaue me to mine owne proteff ion. 

Gra. Well doc you fo : let not me take him then, 
for if I doe, ile mar the young Clarks pen. 

Anth. I am th’vnhappy fobiett of thefe quarrells. 

For. Sir,grceue not you, you arc welcome notwithftanding. 
Bajf. Portia, forgiue me this enforced wrongs 
and in the hearing of thefe many friends 
Ifweare to thee, euen by thine owne faire eyes 
wherein I fee my felfe. 

Bor. Marke you but that i 
7 n both my eyes he doubly fees himfelfe : 

In each eye one, fweare by your double felfe, 
and there’s an oath of creditc. . 

' Nay, but heare me. 

Pardon this fault, and by my foule I fweare 
I neuer more will breake an oath with thee. 

A»th. I orice did lend my body for his wealth, 
which but for him that had your husbands ring 
iad quite mifearied. / dare be bound againe, ^ 
my joule vpon the forfet, that your Lord 
will neuer more breake faith aduifedly. 

"jl^i , Thcn y° u foall be his furety : glue him this, 
and bid him keepe it better then the other. 

7 > "o' o ^f eie ^ orc ^ Bajfamo, fweare to keepe this ring. 

7 h ?aucn it is the fame I gaue the Doftor. 
tr% * “ ac * k of him : pardon me Bajfamo, 

K. for 
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for by this ring the Doftov lay with me. 

Nernjfa. And pardon me my gentle (jratiano, 
for that lame fcrubbed boy the Doctors Clarke 
in hew of this.laft night did he with me. 

Gratu Why this is like the mending ofhigh waves 
in Sommer where the waves are fau e enough ? 

What, are we cuckolds ere we hauc defera’d it. 

Por. Speake not fo grofly, you are all amaz’d ; 
Hecreis a letter, reade it at your leafure, 

It comes from Padua from Be Hay to, 
there vou (hall findc that Portia was thcDoftor, 
Nerrtjfa there her Clarke. Lorenzo hcere 
(hall witnes I fet foorth as fbone as you, 
and euen But now returnd : /hauenotyet 
enterd my houfe. nth onto you are welcome, 

and I haue better newes in {lore for you 
than you exfpech vnfeale this letter (bone, 
there you (hall finde three ofyour Argofies 
are richly come to harbour fodainly. 

You (hall not know by whatftrange accident 
1 chaunced on this letter. 
lAntko. I am dumb ? 

Ba(f. Were you the Doctor, and / knew you not? 
Gra. Were you the Clark that is to make me cuckold. 
TS[er. /but the Clarke that ncuer meanes to doe it, - 
vnlelle he liue vntill he be a man. 

'Baff. (Sweet Doftor) you Uiall be my bedfellow, 
when /am ablcnt then lie with my wife. 

An. (Sweet Lady) you haue giuen me life and lyuing; 
for heere /reade for ccrtaine that my fhips 
are fafely come to Rode. 

Por. How now Lorenzo ? 
my Clarke hath fome good comforts fo for you, 

Ner I, and lie giuc them him without a fee. 

There doc / giuc to you and IeJJica 
fi om the ricli /ewe, a fpeciall deede of gift 
after his death, of all he dies poileft of 
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Um. Faire Ladies, you drop Manna in the way 

# ^?tfr U /t h almoft morning, _ 

flnc | ve t ? am fare you are not fatisfied 

ofthefe cuents at full. Letvsgoem, 
and charge vs there vpon intergotories, 

2 we will aunfwer all things faithfully. 

Gra. Letit be fo, the firft mtergotory 
that my Nerrijfa (hall be fwornc on, is, 
whether till the next night (he had rather fiay? 
or toe to bed now being two hourcs to day : 

But were the day come / « wlh « dark* 
till / were couching with the Doftors Clarke. 

Well, while /Hue, ilefeare no other thing 
fofore, askeepingfafe Nenijfat ring. 



Exeunt* 



FINIS. 
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